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70 0 LORD AND ö 
FESUS CARAT 


Tanz; mighty God, 70 veil's 5 in 1 1 ng; 

Thee, glorious offspring of a glorious Sire; 

My Jeſus' name ſhall ſtrike on every ſtring, ©- i 

And*raiſe my voice, and wake the tuneful lyre. — 

The golden harp, of nobleſt ſound, prepare | 3 

To ſpeak his praiſe ; in flowing numbers tel! 

His victory o'er the grave, and every fear 

Of gloomy death ſubdu'd, and vanquiſh'd hell,” 

Ages immenſe their mighty rounds had run,” PE GAGE 

While Jeſus in his Father's boſom lay, e 
Quaffing full joys from the eternal e 

Bleſt in the beamings of the Godhead's ray, 

Till the abyſs wide op'ning he ſurveys, - - 

For Adam falling from his Eden fair; 9 
And ruin'd in his fall; his future race © 

| Appointed all his-wretchednefs' to ber 2 
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He ſees the fiery ſword wave to and fro, 
— — to be oy" in — anos 
While devils a malignant pleaſure ſhew, 

And, hungry for their prey, tremendous roar— 

| Straight with ſoft pity all his bowels move, 

In ev'ry vein the ſacred fervour glow'd; 

Reign'd, with pure genial force, almighty love, 

He melts with the compaſſion of a God. 

« Not all the race ſhall glut the envious foe, 

“ Bedragg'd, baſe ſlaves, his chariot-wheels to grace; 
„ What! ſhall thus fall Heav'n's workmanſhip: and ſo 
« Be loſt God's image in the human race? 
« Sooner the ſtars ſball from their orbits flee 

« Indarkneſs whelm'd, and chaos come again: 

« Or Satan's wiles I will deſtroy, or be 

«« Myſelf deſtroy d, and ſuffer him to reign. 

« 'To witneſs this, I call my Father's name, 

« Witneſs my own co- equal ſelf,” He faid, 
And bends the ſkies, heaven's vaſt unwieldly frame, 
And ruſhes downwards with the ſwifteſt ſpeed, - 
Himſelf in body frail, like ours, he dreſt, 

And limbs not proof againſt the ſtroke of death: 
Alas ! for him too mean ! and bar'd his breaſt, 
Where God might all his vengeful arrows ſheath, 
His life he pour'd, to death's cold empire given, | 
O rigid law! O fin! replete with woe, 
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Grievous the verigeance of offended Heav'nt 
From Adanbs ſin what bitter waters Hö- 
But ſtop, why laviſh of thy tears, iny ute, 
Why facrilegiouſly his tömb profane 
Weeping in vain; his glorious tomb bedews, 
'Tis impious to indulge à mournful ſtrain.— 
Mourning avaunt! rejoice to ſing the Got 
In louder ſtraĩns; no] firike the ſounding ſhell, 
Say, how he piere'd tliro death's obſcure Ade, 
The iron caverns and dark courts of Hell. 
Below all deeply felt the approaching God, 
The gloomy kingdom to iPs centre ſhales, 
Trembles old Chabs, and with howling: gs Bud 
Hell's s king flies back, and with dread horror quakes, 
In vain then, milcreant, the wheliing wave 

« May ſtrive to hide thee from th avenging Blow; 
4 This thunderbolt ſhall deepeſt waters cleave.” 
He ſpoke, and pierc'd with miſſive fire the foe. 


'The darkſome manſions loathe the glitt'ring light, 


And the bright flames appal the crew of hell,” 
Thoſe miſerable ſons of gloomy night, - 
Ere ſince from heaven's ſhining court they fell. 
The thunder dreadful roars, ruin attends 

The horrid ſhock, fell ruin wide diſpread, 
And Tartarus, prepar'd for curſed fiends, 
Is in it's deepeſt caverns open laid, 
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Here wretched galling chains all ſcatter'd li, 9 
To rack the mind; 10 bloody tenters there; | 
And death, grim death, bewails with hidequs cry, 
His raviſh'd darts and implements of Ba | 

See, to his chariot bound, the infernal throng, 

See the great Conqu'ror from the deeps aſcend ; 
And Satan, hell's black tyrant, dragg'd along, 
Forc'd the Redeemer's triumphs to attend, 

While he returns up the ethereal way, 

What joys from bleſt angelic voices riſe! 

How does he burn his triumphs to diſplay, 

While mounting upwards to his native ſkies! 
Hail! King of glory, —ſing the heavenly trains; 
Hail! King of glory, — ſons of men reſound, | 
While all the joint ncclamatory A 
Thro echoing heav'n's high vaulted roofs bound: 


SACRED POETRYeo: 5 
EE NATIVITY.” 


| I 3 | 
Gov, the almighty God of love, s 
Upon his.Father's throne above, oy 
Was dreſs'd in robes of light; 
So ſtrong the maſſy glories ſhone, 
No angel durſt approach the throne, _ 
They could not bear the ſight. 
—_—_— 
Long had the lofty cherub bow'd, 
And ev'ry heayenly voice aloud 
Strove to proclaim his praiſe; 
Each bright archangel brings his crown, 
And at his footſteps lays it down, 
Whilſt on his harp he plays. 
ER | WE 2 . | 
They ſing the pow'r who rais'd the ſkies, 
That bid the heavenly temple riſe, | 
The ſtarry worlds they ſing ; 
They ſing the vanquiſh'd ſpirits' fall, 
Mercy for human ſouls made all 
The golden arches ring. 


SACRED POETRY. 


N 
What ſights ars theſe that drown the ſong ? 
_ *Tis man, whom death has held ſo long 
miſery and tears; 
Silent the holy chords ſtands, © 
Their harps-are idle in their hands, 
The King of glory hears. 
; v. | 
Down from His lofty throne He flies, 
And quickly reachd the lower ſkies, 
Compaſſion led the way ; 
His heav'nly glories alb conceal'd, 
In low humanity were vell'd; 
A God enſhrin'd in clay. 
#35 WW 
Poiſon'd with peſtilence and death 
Mankind recover'd by hie breath, 
See ſacred Truth appear; 
Bred on his lips; ſhe ſhews'a grace, 
Like that which ſparkled in his face, 
Compos'd, ſerene, and clear.” 
5 vin 
A well of life his heart cotuin'd, 
To cleanſe the ſduls, that ſin had Rains, 


ASI POETBYe« - 
| This wou'd he freely give; 
He ſuffer'd men to open wide 
A paſſage thro his wounded fide, - 

That ſouls might drink and live. 

VII. 
Again he all the God diſplays, 
| Aloft he ſoars, and thus he ſays, 
« Immortal ſpirits riſe,” 

At once they ſtreteh the nimble wing, 
They join the heavenly choir and fing 

The Love that never dies, 
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DAAD PotTryY, * 


on THE N 1 


BIRTH OF CHRIST, . 


Warns is this ſtupendous ſtranger ? 


Nymphe of Solima adviſe! ; : 6 
Lead me to my Maſter's manger, „„ 1 
Shew me where my Saviour Illes. | 
O moſt mighty, O moſt holy, 8 | | 
Far above the ſeraphe thought! 8 


Art thou then ſo meek and lowly  * 

As unheeded prophets taught? | | 
O the magnitude of meekneſy! | 

Worth from worth immortal ſprung ! 
O the ſtrength of infant weakneſs, 

If eternal is ſo young! 


ped; ai tua crap wt CE nr 4 3 pr 
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THE MA.. 
end ECLOGUE 


No more in beauty's praiſe my numbers move, 
Nor melt away in dying falls of love: 

A Child on earth, yet heaven's eternal King, 
The manger'd God, the Virgin's Son, I ſing. 
Thou Fountain good, with light my ſoul o'erflow, 
With hallow'd ardour bid my boſom glow ! 

Fir'd at the promiſe of thy dawning ray, 
The eaſtern Sages found celeſtial day. 


Drawn by a leading flame, with ſweet ſurprize, 
The infant Deity ſalutes their eyes, 
The Heir-ele& of love his mother preſs'd, 

Smil'd in her arms, and wanton'd on her breaft, 
No jewels ſparkle here, nor India's ſtores 

The portals brighten or emblaze the doors; 
But young-ey'd ſeraphims around him glow, 
And Mercy ſpreads her many-colour'd bow ! 
Her bow, compos'd of new created light, 

How ſweetly lambent, and how ſoftly bright ! 
I)be ſacred circle of embodied rays _ 

'The cradle crowns, and round his temples plays. 
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So ſhines the rainbow round th' eternal throne, 
To ſhade the Holy, Holy, Holy Ons. 
By turns the ruby bleeds a beam, by turns 
Smiles the green em'rald, and the topaz burns: 
The various opal mingles ev'ry ray, 
| Fades into faintneſs, deepens into day: 
Promiſcuous luſtre kindles half the ſkies, 
Too ſlippery- bright for keen ſeraphic eyes. 
The venerable three, low bending down, 
Extend their offerings, and the Godhead own. 
MAG. Is 
From eaſtern realms, where firſt the inf light 
Springs into day, and ſtreaks the fading night ; ; 
To Thee we bend, before the morning riſe, 
A purer morning trembles from thy eyes. 
| | MAG. II, 
In vain the ſun with light his orb arrays, 
Our ſenſe to dazzle, and as God to blaze; 
Through his tranſparent fallacy we ſee, 
And own the ſun is but a ſtar to Thee. 
MA. 111. | 
Thou ſpotleſs eſſence of primeval light, 
Thy vaſſals own, and waſh thy Æthiops white. 
Thy cloud of ſable witneſſes adorn, 
With the firſt roſes of thy ſmiling morn, 


) ; 
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MAG, 1. 
Here lows a bull; a golden gleam adorns 
The circling honours of his beamy horns. 


He ſafely lows, nor fears the holy knife, 


No ſacrifice, from hence, ſhall drink his life. 
MAG. IIs 
Ye gardens, bluſh with never-fading flow'rs, 
For ever ſmile, ye meads, and blow ye bow'rs : 
Bleat, all ye hills; be whiten'd, all ye plains} 
O earth, rejoice ! th* eternal Shepherd reigns. 
MA. 11. 
ve lilies dip your leaves in falling ſnow, 
Ye roſes with the eaſtern ſcarlet glow ; 
To crown the God : ye.angels, haſte to pour 
Your rain of nectar, and your ſtarry ſhow'r. 
Mad. 1. [Offers gad. 
The ore of India ripens into gold 
To gild thy courts, thy temple to enfold. 
Accept the emblematic gift; again 
Saturnian years revolve a golden reign ! 


| MAG. ſe cone frankincenſe.] 
For thee Arabia's happy foreſts riſe, 
And clouds of odours ſweetly ſtain the ſkies, 
While fragrant wreaths of ſmoking incenſe roll, 
Receive our pray'rs, the incenſe of the ſoul ! 
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MAG. III. [Offers ores. 3 


The weeping myrrh with balmy ſorrows flows, 

Thy cup to ſweeten, and to ſoothe thy woes : 

So prophets ſing, for (human and divine) 

The Man was born to grieve, the God to ſhitie. 
| MAG, 1. 

Smile, ſacred Infant, ſmile : thy roſy breaſt 

Excels the odours of the ſpicy eaſt; 


The burniſh'd gold is droſs before thy eye, 


Thou God of ſweetneſs, God of purity. 
WY MAG. II. 

Ye planets, unregarded walk the ſkies, 

Your glories leſſen, as His glories riſe ; 

His radiant word with gold the ſun attires, 

The moon illumes, and lights the ſtarry — 

MA. 111. 

Hail, Lord of Nature, hail! to thee wie 

My ſong, my life I give my life, my ſong : 

Walk in thy light, adore thy day alone, 

Confeſs thy love, and pour out all my on. 
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THE THREE EASTERN MAGI, 
ADORING OUR 8AVIOUR 


Aj HIS NATIVITY. 


Baden thoſe bleſt n regions ; wha the ſun aiſplays 
His blooming light, and ſpreads his earlieſt rays ; 
When fragrant groves for ſacred incenſe ſpring, 


To Thee, great Son of _ our e vows we 


bring. 


Hail, mighty Infant, Offspring of the ſkies ! 
Celeſtial glory lightens in thy eyes; 

Thy ſmiles preſage immeaſurable grace, 

And ſcenes of fand are _m—_ in thy face. 


More than the race of man, furprifing fair! 

More lovely than thy own propitious ſtar | 

When firſt it's chearful luſtre bleſt our ſight, 

Grac'd with ſuperior beams, and well-ditinguiſh'd 
light, 


The ſun it's conquering glories met by day, 
And fac'd his rival with a fainter ray ; 


14. ä SACRED POBTRY. 
In golden robes, amidft the ſhades it blaz d, 


While Night, with all —_ eyes, on the fair ſtranger 


—_ 


To rich Judea Aill it led the way. 
And hov'ring where th immortal Infant lay, 
With darting beams it gilds the bleſt abode, 


And to our longing eyes reveal d th unqueſtion'd God. 


Whom thus with pure devotion we adore, 

And freely offer all our coſtly ſtore; 

Gold, as a tribute to the new-born King, 
And incenſe to the God, with humble — we Ate 


The ſpacious Faſt ſhall ſoon converted 8 

And all her ſplendid monarchs kneel to thee. 
The ſun, no more in folding clouds array d, 
Shall mourn the impious honours to his luſtre paid. 


Apis ſhall ceaſe to bellow thro' the crowd, 

With gilded horns, and flow'ry garlands proud; 
Panthea's coſtly gums ſhall ſmoke no more 

To gods of monſtrous ſhape, on Nile's polluted ſhore. 


But thou ſhalt riſe in fame, illuſtrious Child, 


Of all mankind the Great Redeemer ityl'd ; 
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A God, in ev'ry language known, and bleſt; 


By ev'ry bending knee ador'd, and ev'ry tongue 


confeſi d. 


Temples to thee, with gilded ſpires ſhall riſe, 

And clouds of fragrant incenſe ſhade the ſkies : 

In lofty hymns, and conſecrated verſe, 

Succeeding times ſhall ſpeak thy Ps * iP 
great name rehearſe. 


— — — — 
———— — 
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| on a 83208 
| LOVE OF CHRIST. 
if | | 


| SY | 
Mrpsr various mercies that exalted ſhine, 


And loudly ſpeak their origin divine ; 


Is there one law that animates the whole, 


Warms the full heart, and pierces to the ſoul ? 
Which every fear can from the breaſt remove, 

And flaſh conviction on the doubting ?—Lovs ;— 
Love, powerful law, can ev'ry joy impart, 
Pierce to the ſoul, and warm the raptur'd heart. 
O, while my ſong purſues this Love of thine, 
Make it, my Saviour, like the theme, divine! 
While thus I bow the heart, and bend the knee, 


And look with ardent love, my God, to thee, 


Till my wrapt ſoul poſſeſs my longing breaſt, 
Be thou my God, my Father, and my gueſt. 
Ere the great Fiat gave the world it's birth, 
Smooth'd the clear ſky, or form'd the rolling earth ; 
Love is, and ſhall be (wonder and adore!) 
When worlds ſhall fall, and time ſhall be no more. 
This bright perfection of the eternal mind, 
Strikes thro” all nature, and to none confin'd ;; 
Bright as the ſun it's generous courſe it runs, 
And finds the meaneſt of earth's humble ſons. 
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r Here, how redemption ſtrikes the mental ſight 

In a full blaze, and majeſty of light! 

I ſee the ſcene !—th' expiring God I fee! 

Behold, he dies !—and ah! he dies for mel— 
This, this is Love; your ſongs, ye angels join; 
Ye angels wonder at this Love divine! 

Oh, could my ſoul each glowing thought improve, 

Like you I'd worſhip, and like you I'd love. 

| Why points the deiſt to the hero's death, 
_ Careleſs of life, and prodigal of breath? 

What tho' midſt warring crowds his life he ends, 

And dies to ſave his country and his friends ? 

Behold this Lord of life, what love he * 

He dies for all, he ſuffers for his foes! 

Here while on earth what acts of love he ons" 

Tas love he practis d, as twas love he taught. 

While wond'ring crowds the heavenly word admire, 

Hang on his lips, and catch his ſacred ſire; 

This ardent throng, O! let me humble join, 

Imbibe each accent, make each precept mine. 


Deep in my heart ſow every heav'n-born thought, 
And bid me practiſe what my Saviour taught. 
Should mean diſdain, or inſolence of pride 
* Vex thee with curſes, or with ſcoffs deride ; 
* Should thy fierce foe, with never-ceaſing ftrife, 
« Fix the deep wound, and perſecute thy life, 


2 
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ce wound. 
«« For them with ardour to thy God repair, 
« Fox: them pour forth thy fervent ſoul in pray'r,” 


Can I at this my eager praiſe with-hold ? 


Hear this, ye deaf, ye blind in heart, behold — 
O, inexhauſted love! O, boundleſs theme ! | 
That flows for ever one unruſſled ſtream ! 

Thy wid'ning proſpects, endleſs lengths I fee, 
Do thou, my Saviour, Lord of Life and Loye, 


Hear my faint voice, O hear it, and approve» 


To thee my lab'ripg ſoul can only raiſe 
Imperfect thoughts, and impotence of praiſe. 
At ſight of Thee her powers diſſolve away, 
And faint beneath th' intglerable day. 

O fill my ſoul, my God, with love of Thee, 
Bright, holy, laſting, axdent, let it be. 

Give me for man a generous love like thine, 
Strong may it laſt, and perfect may it ſhjne ; 
And be it ne er in narrow bounds conſin d. 
Wide let it ſpread, and take in all Mankind. 


* 
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c Vet then, e en then, O, hear the heavenly ſound l 
«« Bleſs, while they curſe, forgive them, wie 1 
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HI SHEPHERD. 


| 1. 
Waurn my Saviour, my Shepherd, is near, 
How quickly my forrows depart | 
New beauties around me appear. 
New ſpirits enliven my heart. 


His preſence gives peace to my foul, 


And Satan aſſaults me im vain; 
Since my Shepherd his pow'r can controul, 
I think I no more ſhall complain, | 
II. 
. But alas! what a change do I find, 
When my Shepherd: withdraws from my ach! 
My fears all return to my mind, 
My day is ſoon chang'd into night. 
Then Satan his efforts rene ws, 
To vex and enſnare me again; 
All my pleaſing enjoyments L loſe, 
And can only lament and complain. 
| ITT, | 
By theſe changes I often paſs through, 
I am taught my own weakneſs to know; 
I am taught what my Shepherd can do, 
And how much to his mercy I owe. 
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Tis he who ſupports me thro! all, 
When I faint he revives me again; 
He attends to my prayer when I call, 
And bids me no longer complain. 
| | ir. | | 
Wherefore then ſhould I murmur and grieve, 
Since my Shepherd is always the ſame z _ 
And has promis'd he never will leave 
The ſoul that confides in his name ? 
To relieve me from all that I fear, 
He was buffeted, tempted, and Alain; 
And at length he will ſurely appear, 
Tho“ he leaves me a while to complain. 
| a v. 
While I dwell in an enemy's land, 
Can I hope to be always at peace? 
"Tis enough that my Shepherd's at hand, 
And that ſhortly this warfare will ceaſe. 
For ere long he will bid me remove 
From this region of ſorrow and pain; 
To abide in his preſence above, 
And then I no more. ſhall complain. 
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A DESCRIPTION OF CHRIST, 


FROM SOLOMON'S SONG, 


1. 


O rnov in whoſe preſence my ſoul takes delight, 
On whom in affliction I call; 
My comfort by day, and my ſong in the night, 
My Hope, my Salvation, my All. 
Where doſt thou at noon- tide reſort with thy ſheep, 
To feed on the paſture of love? 
For why in the valley of death ſhould I weep, 
Or alone through the wilderneſs rove ? 
11. 
O why ſhould I wander an alien from thee, 
And ery in the deſart for bread ? | 
Thy foes will rejoice, when my ſorrows they ke, 
And ſmile at the tears I have ſhed, 
Ve daughters of Zion, declare, have ye ſeen 
The Star that on Iſrael ſhone ? 
Say, if in your tents my beloved has hos | 
And where with his flocks he is gone? 


> 
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| f 3 
This is my beloved, his form is divine, 
His veſtments ſhed odours around; | 
The locks on his head are as grapes on the vine, 
When autumn with plenty is crown'd. 
The roſes of Sharon, the lilies that grow 
In the vales on the banks of the ſtreams ; 
On his cheeks in the beauty of excellence blow 
His eyes are as quivers of beams! 


Iv. 


His voice, as the ſound of the duleimer ſweet, 
Is heard through the ſhadows of death; 
'The cedars on Lebanon bow at his feet, 
The air is perfum'd with his breath. 
His lips as a fountain of righteouſneſs flow, 
"That waters the garden of grace; 
From which their ſalvation the Gentiles ſhall know, 
And baſk in the fmiles of his face. 


| V. 

| Love ſits in his eye-lids, and ſcatters delight, 
Through all the bright manſions on high ; 

Their faces the cherubims veil in his fight, 
And tremble with futneſs of joy. 
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He looks, and ten thouſand of angels rejoice, 
And myriads wait for his word; 
He ſpeaki—and eternity, fill'd with his voice, 
Re-echoes the praiſe of her Lord. 
| VIs | 
His veſtment of righteouſneſs who ſhall deſcribe! 
It's purity words would defile ; 
The heav'ns from his preſence freſh beauties imbibe, 
And earth is made rich by his ſmile, | 
Such is my Beloved in excellence bright, 
When pleas'd he looks down from above ; | 
Like the morn, when he breathes from the chambers - 


ol light, 
And comforts his people with love, 


VII, 


But when armed with vengeance, in terror a comes, 
The nations' rebellions to tame, 
The reins of omnipotent pow'r he aſſumes, 
And rides in a chariot of flame. 
A two-edged ſword from his mouth iſſues forth, 
Bright quivers of fire are his eyes ; 
He ſpeaks, the black tempeſts are ſeen in the north, 
And ſtorms from their caverns _ 


24 ö * ron rA. 


VIII. 
Ten thouſand deſtructions, that wait for his word, 
And ride on the wings of his breath, 1 
Fly ſwift as the winds at the nod of their Lord, 
And deal out his arrows of death. | 
His cloud-burſting thunders, their voices reſound 
Through all the vaſt regions on high; 
'Till from the deep centre loud echoes rebound, 
And meet the _u flames 1 in the ſky. 


1 


The portals of heay'n, at his bidding cava 
And expand ere his banners appear; 

Earth trembles beneath, till her mountains give way, 

And hell ſhakes her fetters with fear, Be 7 

When he treads on the clouds as the duſt of his feet, 
And graſps the big ſtorms in his hand ; | 

What eye the fierce glance of his anger ſhall meet, 
Or who in his preſence ſhall ſtand ? 
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5 THE 
TRANS FIGURATION. 


H. 151 King of Glory, clad in robes of light, 


Outſhining all we here call bright; 
Hail, light's divineſt galaxy, 
Hail, expreſs Image of the Deity | _ 


Could now the amorous ſpouſe thy beauties view, 


How would her wounds all bleed anew. 
Lovely thou art, all o'er and bright, 
Thou Iſrael's glory, and thou G light. 
FN En, 
But whence this brightneſs, whence this ſudden " ? 
Who did thee thus with light array ? 
Did thy divinity diſpenſe 
T' it's conſort a more liberal influence? 
Or did ſome curious angel's chymic art 
The ſpirits of pureſt light impart ; 
Drawn from the native ſpring of day, 
And . into an organized ray? 


111. 


Howe'er twas done, tis glorious and divine, 


Thou doſt with radiant wonders ſhine; 


[ 
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The ſun with his bright company, 

Are all groſs meteors, if compar'd to Thee 
'Thou art the Fountain whence their light does flow, h 
But to thy will thine own doſt owe. 

For (as at firſt) thou, didſt but ſay, 

« Let there be light,” and ſtraight ſprang forth 

this wondrous day. 
Let now the Eaſtern princes come, and bring 
Their tributary offering 

There needs no ſtar to guide their light. : 

They Il find thee now, great King, by thine own 
| light, 

And thou, my ſoul, adorn love, and admire, 
And fallow this bright Guide of fire ; 

Do thou thy hymns and praiſes bring, 
Whilk angels, with veil'd faces, anthems ſing! 
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THE SINTY»THIRD CHAPTER OF MAIAM PARA- 
PHRASED TO THE 8IXTH VERSE. 


4 PINDARIC ODE, 


1. 
STraanc ſcene of glory! am I well awake? 
Ort my fancy's wild miſtake ? 
It cannot be a dream, bright beams of light 

Flow from the viſion's face, and Pee tender 

fight. | 

No common viſiowthis| I fee 5 

Some marks of more chan human majeſty ! 

Who is this mighty hero, who ? 

With glories round his head, and terror on his brow ? 
From Bozrah, 1o! he comes, a ſcarlet dye 
O'erſpreads his cloaths, and does outvie 
The bluſhes of the morning ſky. 

Triumphant and viftorious he appears, 

And honour in his looks and habit wears: 

v eee 
Pompous and ſolemn is his pace, 

And full of majeſty, as is his face ! 
Who is this mighty hero; who? 


+», Sa 
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_ *Tis I, who to my promiſe faithful ſtand, 


I. who the pow'r of hell, death, and the grave 
Have foil'd with this all-conquering hand, 
I who moſt ready am, and mighty too to ſave. 
| 4 I, | 
Why wear t thou then this ſcarlet dye ? 


Say mighty Hero, why ? 


Why do thy garments look all red, 
Like them that in the wine-fat tread ?— 
The wine-preſs I alone have trod, 
That vaſt unwieldy frame, which long did ſtand 
-Unmov'd, and which no mortal force could &er 
command, | wy 
That pond'rous maſs I ply d alone, 
And with me to aſſiſt were none; 
A mighty taſk it was, worthy the Son of God. 
Angels ſtood trembling at the dreadful ſight, 
Concern'd with what ſucceſs I ſhould 89 thro! 
The work I undertook to do. 


Enraged I put forth all my might, 


And down the engine preſs'd ; the violent force 

Diſturb'd the univerſe, put nature out of courſe ; 
The blood guſh'd out in ſtreams, and chequer'd o'er 
My garments, with it's deepeſt gore: 
With ornamental drops bedeck'd I ſtood, 

And writ my victory with my enemies' blood, 


* 


The day when death ſhall have it's doom, 
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7118. 
The * the ſignal day is come, 
When of my enemies I muſt vengeance take; 


And the dark kingdom, with it's powers ſhall ſhake. 
Fate, in her calendar, mark'd out this day with red, 
She folded down the iron leaf, and thus ſhe ſaid ; 
This day, if ought I can divine be true, 
Shall for a ſignal victory, 
Be celebrated to poſterity ; 
Then ſhall the Prince of Light deſcend, 
And reſcue mortals from th' infernal fiend ; 
Break through his n forts, and all his hoſts 
ſubdue. 
This ſaid, ſhe ſhut the adamantine volume cloſe, 
And wiſh'd ſhe might the crouding year tranſpoſe ; 
So much ſhe long'd to have the ſcene diſplay, 
And ſee the vaſt event of this n day. 
IV, 
And now We midſt of the revolving years, 
This great, this mighty one appears : 
The faithful traveller, the ſun, 


Has number'd out the days, and the ſet poi run. 


I look'd, and to aſſiſt was none; 
My angelic guards ſtood trembling by, 
But durſt not venture nigh: 
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In valn too from my Father did I look— | 
For help, my Father me forſook, 
Amaz'd I was to fee | 
Hoy all deſerted mel 
I took my fury for my ſble ſupport, | 
And with my ſingle grm the conqueſt won. 
Loud acclamations fil'd all heaven's court; 
The hymning guards above 
Strain'd to an higher pitch of joy and love, 
The great I z#ov an prais'd, and his victorlous Son | 
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THE PASSION; 
OR THER 
SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST ATTEMPTED, 


1. 
Con, pious ſouls, a Saviour view 
In all he did, in all he bore for you ; 
For you his precious blood was ſhed ; * 
Come ſee the mighty love of God to men 
Come ſee the deadly ill of fin! 
See what the great Redeemer ſuffer'd in your fiend ! 
But could no meaner ſacrifice | 
| Appeaſe the wrath of injur'd Heav'n } 
Could peace be purchas'd at no lower price ? 
Amazing grace | no leſs was giv'n, 
Th' eternal Father's darling. dies, 
The condeſcending Son of God 
Writes his own love in characters of blood. 
My ſoul, with tranſport view the wondrous ſight, 
Till deep amazement ev'ry paſſion light, | 
And ſtreaming tears from both mine eyelids glide, 
Faſt as the blood flow d from his wounded fide. 


k 


IT ente POUTAY: 


11. 
The power and malice of hls mightleſt fos, 
Great as they were, could nothing do, 
iI, Heaven“ appointed ſeaſon did commence j 
And till the wiſh'd-for upportunity 
Was yielded by permiſſlve Providence, 
For them to act the long concerted tragedy, 
No power againſt him they could have, 
But what the heav'nly powers gave 
But now breaks forth the great decree, 
And now comes on the fatal hour, 
While earth and hell unite their pow'r, 
His dol'rous paſſion now approaches nigh, 


The gloomy ſcene is opening to th' admiring eye, 


111. 


Lo, with what paſſive meekneſs he 


At once does to his Father's will ſubmit, 
And pow'rful malice of the enemy ! 

He will not ſave, by force or flight, 

That life he came on purpoſe to lay down. 
With inſtantaneous ſpeed he could have drawn 
From heav'n a bright and pow'rful guard, 
Legions of angels ſtood prepar'd 

| To fly at his commanding word, 

And reſcue their diſtreſſed Lord: 
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Or with his own almighty pow'r 
He could conformd the fury of hls foes, 
And ſave himſelf from that dark hour ti 
He with a word had ſtruck them down before, 
And with the ſame could ſtrike them qulek to hell 
But where were then th' events which ancient ſeers 
foretel 
And how would grace and truth thelr wondrous 
ſeenes difeloſeG, 
Or gullty wretched man be ſay'd from deadly woes! 
Iv. | 
Now view bim in his bloody agony, 
What conflits did he in the garden bear! 
Though theſe a prelude only were 
To weightier ſufferings, deeper miſery. 
With what pathetic energy he pray'd, 
His ſoul with dreadful horrors all diſmay'd ! 
While clotted blood preſs'd thro' each tortur'd pore, 
And all his body ſweat with purple gore! 
Hear with what weight he opens his complaint 
To his attendants (impotent 
To help or ſave their dear oppreſſed Lord, 
No human pow'r can help afford) : 
% With terrors I'm beſet,” the Suff rer ſaith, 
« And loading ſorrows preſs my ſoul to death,” 
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As in a garden firſt our in began, 
So there the wark to. ſaye apoſtate man, 
Nor cqyld his nature, pure without a ſtain, 
Bun ſtartle, and reluctance ſhew 
Againſt ſuch. agonizing, grief and pain, 
Thoſe fruits that from the pois'nous roots of ſin do 
flow; | 

And thus the man againſt it pray'd, 
Not with the gloomy thought diſmay'd, 
To bear the weighty preſſing load): 
« Father, if poſſible, this cup remove, 
« And ſpare the object of thy deareſt love; 
If not, I muſt, I will reſign, -þ 
« Father, thy will be done, thy will is mine.“ 
Now view-him; thus diſpos d, and thus prepar d 
To wade thro painful woes and ſuff rings hard, 
Attack d, aſſaulted, dragg'd away 
By a rude mob, a barb'rous. band, | 
Who with an impious, ſacrilegious hand; 
Profane his ſacred perſon—but to them 
A traitor of his own houſe-doth betray _ - 

The holy Jzs. 8-— Judas was his hated name: 
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No leſs than one of his diſciples, who 
A vile ungracious wretch did prove, 
And for the fordid thirſt of gain broke 'thro' 
The bonds-of duty, gratitude; and love. 
For thirty pieces the vile wretch doth fell 
His Saviour to the Jews,—his ſoul to hell. 
What miſchiefs flow from ſordid avarice, 
Parent of ill, and nurſe of ev'ry vice! 

at. 
Behold him now before the court —_— 
And as a malefaRor ſtand, =_— 
(But oh, amazingiſight | what does et 
The Lord of all the earth is ſtanding here! 
He, who'll at laſt to judgment come, 
Guarded with flaming terrors then, 
To all diſpenſe their final doom, 
Stands to be try'd himſelf by finful men) 
See there what heavy charges they commence” 
Againſt my dear oppreſſed. Lord. 
Though perfect purity und innocence, 


n 


And load wich crimes his righteous ſoul abhotrr d. 


Hear the loud out-cries of the common tribe, 
The giddy populace, excited b 

The cruel prieſt and the blood-thirſty fre, 
Who for pretended juſtice or, 

In that 0 50. Crackfy,” N 
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How vain a thing is popular noiſe, 
And what precarious breath the people's voice ! 
1 | So ſoon hoſannahs die upon their tongues, | 
3 And peals of bloody rage ſucceed triumphant ſongs ! 
11 VIII. 
The bloody ſentence now is paſt, 
(Unjuſt as were the crimes againſt him forg'd) 
And active inſtruments the execution haſte ; 
Now view him, by the judge's order, ſcourg'd, 
With knotty cords his ſacred body torn ; 
Then in ſham-triumph with a crown of thorn, 
His head to wound, not to adorn ; 
A purple robe, and in his hand a reed, 
The figur'd emblems of mock majeſty, 
The ſacred victim forth they lead; 
With taunting ſalutations bow the knee, 
And, in deriding language, cry out, * Hail, | 
% Pretended King of Iſrael |" | Ke 
Then from his hand they fiercely ſnatch'd the reed, 
And ſtriking, nail the thorns to his afflicted head, 
Now, ſtript of theſe ſham ornaments, behold | 
The holy Suff rer dragg'd away 
To execution——-follow him, my ſoul, 
And trace his painful ſteps to Golgotha ; 
How like a Jamb to ſlaughter he is led, 
And part'ner with the worſt tranſgreſſors made; 
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Betwixt them both he's hung, to ſhew that he 
Was mark'd out there as greateſt of the three : 


IX, 


And yet unmov'd the glorious Suff'rer ſtood, 
With unexampled patience all endur'd : 
Not all th' affronts he bore (an heavy load) 
Extort the leaſt complaining word. 
The innocence and meekneſs of a lamb 
In him did meet, ſtill with himſelf the ſame. 
His mouth ne'er open'd, but to pray for thoſe 
Whoſe cruelty had made his bitt'reſt foes, 
« Father, forgive the wrongs,” he cries, 
* The wrongs I bear, forgive; 
% And tho! I ſuffer ſuch indignities, 
* Yet let th' unthinking rebels live.“ 


\_ Amazing grace ! the Saviour dies, 


And by his blood atones the guilt 


Of thoſe, by whom that precious blood was _ 


Lord, let me be by thine example fir'd, 
With the ſame gen'rous principles inſpir'd, 
Learn to forgive all that have injur'd me, 
And triumph o'er indignities, like thee, 
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And now the cloſing ſcene of all I fee 
(Who with dry eyes and unpierc'd hearts 
Th' affecting fight can view ?) 

My Saviour faſten'd to the curſed tree : 
With nails his hands and feet, thoſe tender parts, 
Are pierc'd and wounded, and his ears 

With cruel taunts and flouting jeers: 

With perſevering rage his foes 

Th' oppreſſed ] ꝝs vs ſtill purſue ; 

The leaſt relief or pity that is due 

Io vileſt wretches, is to him deny'd. 

With ſharpeſt ſcorn and haughty pride, 

They make a mock of all his woes ; 

Still wound his ears with their blaſphemons breach, 
And baſely triumph over him in death 3 

A mighty Saviour here,” ſay they, ©« we have! 


cc Fit truſt, indeed, for us, when he himſelf can't 


« ſave!” 
Rl. 
But oh! what tongue is able to expreſs, 
What heart conceive the dolours of his ſoul, 
When our moſt weighty guilt his mind did pref, 


And floods of heay'nly vengeance o'er his head did 


roll? 
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When God himſelf did join 
To bruiſe his only Son, 
And heap'd our pond rous ſing on bim alone! 
Like ſheep we ſtray/d—the Surety, in our ſtead, 
Bore all our pains;- and wrath. incenſed ſhed 
Collective vengeance on the Shepherd's head. 
But words are wanting here, 

And our conceptions all fall ſhort, 
No tongue or thought a Saviour's grief can paint. 
How great ſoe er his other ſorrows, were, 
No murmuring complaints, could they extort: 
But this, of all his woes the weightieſt part, 
Pierc'd deep the centre of his heart, 
And made th' oppreſſed Jzsvs vent, 
In that pathetic ſtrain his dolorous complaint; 
« Oh! why haſt thou forſaken me, my God, 
« And left me under thine avenging rod?“ 
Dear Lord, we own thy weighty. griefs—and join 
To ſay—““ Was ever, ever ſorrow, Lord, like 

« thine!” 


XII. 
Thus full three hours, a painful time and long, 
Upon the ignominious croſs 


The great Redeemer hung, 
And bore the utmoſt malice of his foes, 
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The wrath of man, the rage of hell; 

But what was heavier ſtill, 

The worſt ingredient in his bitter cup, 
The vengeance of his heay'nly Father's rod ; 
Till frail humanity by ſuf ring broke, 

And fainting nature ſunk beneath the load: 
And yet how placidly does he yield up 
Submiſſive to the cloſing ſtroke! 

« Father, receive this parting ſoul of mine, 
« To thy dear hands my ſpirit I reſign.” 


He ſpoke, and peaceful bow'd his ſacred head, 


And parting ſought the ſeats of all the pious dead. 
XII | 


But can ſo great a perſon fall 


As He—and in a way ſo ſtrange, 


And nature feel no ſhocking change? 
No ominous ſigns appear at all, 


In heav'n above, or earth beneath, 


To ſignalize his wondrous death ? 
The veil is rent—the ſolid rocks are tore, 


The graves fly open, and the dead appear; 
Earth quakes and trembles, as if ſhock'd to bear 


The load of guilt, it never felt before ! 
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"The ſun withdraws his light, 5 | 
And turns bright day into ſubſtantial night, I 
To teach the world he could not bear to ſee | 
The acting of ſo ſtrange a tragedy ; 
All. nature ſickens and doth ſeem 
By ſympathy to die with him. 
Th' almighty Father thus confeſs'd his Son, 
And Roman guards with dread th' amazing ou 


Own. 
XIV. 


| Thus did the Sun of Righteouſneſs 

Set in a fable cloud of thickeſt night, 

(See how the helliſh pow'rs their joy expreſs !) 
Only to riſe again more bright, 

More glorious in his people's eyes, . 

More dreadful to his enemies. 

Oh what amazing wonders have we here! 
What myſt'ries in a Saviour's croſs appear ! 

His death 's our life; our glory 's in his ſhame ; 
Vielding he vanquiſh'd, dying overcame. 

His blood marks out the happy road, 

And by his croſs we climb to God. 

From his diſgrace our triumph flows, 

Our higheſt bliſs ſprings from his deepeſt woes, 
Dear Lord, whilſt we thy paſſion celebrate, 
And reap the fruit of all thy blood and ſweat, 
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May rapt' rous love each grateful boſom ſwell, - 
And on each tongue the warmeſt praiſes dwell. | 
And. tho' our higheſt trains too weak ſtill prove, 
Yet we'll not ceaſe to do our beſt— till heav'nly love 
Shall tune our ſouls for more exalted hymns above. 


. 
7 
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ON THERE 


CRUCIFIXIFON. 


| 1. 
On! for a ſolemn note of ſacied woe! N : 
Oh for a broken heart, o'erwhelm'd: with grief ! 
Oh for a copious flood of tears to flow, 
And give to my oppreſſed ſoul relief: 
Oh that my head were waters, and mine eyes 
Fountains, to yield true penitence ſupplies; 
That I might weep for Jeſus crucify d, 
And mourn thoſe fins for which my Saviour dy'd! 
11. | 
Who has a flinty heart as cold as ice, 
A heart nor grief, nor tenderneſs can move: 
Let him behold our bleeding ſacrifice ; | 
Let him behold our Lord's expiring love; 
Or in the garden of Gethſemane, 
See him fall proſtrate in his agony : 
Sure, ſuch a mournful, ſuch a tender ſcene, 
Would melt the hardeſt, turn the worſt of men: 
Would ſhake the ſtrongeſt battlements of fin, 
And ſouls unto the love of Jeſus win! 


_—_— — 
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| e 
Jeſus! a man of ſorrows on the earth, 
Affliction was his portion from the womb ; 
A man with grief acquainted from his birth, 
Till all his ſufferings ended in the tomb : 
As a root out of a dry ground he grew, 
By men rejected and deſpis'd ; 
We hid our face from him, nor knew 
That He was for our peace chaſtiz d: 
Tho' we eſteem'd him ſmitten of his God, 
Surely He groan'd beneath our load; 5 
For our tranſgreſſions wounded, and accus'd, 
For our iniquities his ſoul was bruis'd; | 
- Heal'd by his ſtripes, our peace with God is made : : 
All we, like ſheep, have gone aſtray, 
Each turning to his wicked way ; 
But all our guilt on him the Lord has laid: 
To reconcile us with the King of kings, 
He made his ſoul an off ring for our fins ; 
Appeaſing, by his all-atoning blood, 
A ſin-abhorring, ſin-avenging God. 


IV. 


How 1 20 ſin appear, 
If we reflect how dear 
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It coſt the Saviour to atone, 
For all our weight of guilt! 
For fin his precious blood was ſpilt; 
Ihe Father's vengeance fell upon the Son, 
And fell ſo heavy, had he not been God, 
He muſt have ſunk beneath the bitter load: 
God tho he was, conſtrain'd to pray, 
If it were poſſible, that cup might paſs away: 
God tho' he was, proſtrate he fell, 
An agonizing conflict in his ſoul, | 
That made large drops of ſweat (dreadful to tell!) 
As it were blood, upon the ground to roll : 
Well might an angel leave his throne of bliſs, 
His ſtrength exhauſted to reſtore ! 
For ſure the pangs that the Redeemer bore 
Man can't conceive, nor angel's tongue expreſs ! 
v. | 
Meek as a lamb that's to be lain, - 
Or ſheep before her ſhearers dumb, he ſtands ; 
Revil'd, reviling not again ; | 
Buffeted, ſpit on, ſmote with cruel hands, 
By Judas to his foes betray'd, 
Deny'd by Peter, deſtitute of aid ; 
Left by diſciples in that fatal hour 
Of darkneſs, triumph of infernal pow'r. 
* ploughers on his back _ furrows plough's, 
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His tender back expos'd to pain and ſmart, 
Whilſt the barbarians waſh'd their thongs in blood, 
Repeated ſcourging pierc'd him to his heart ; 
Then with the purple robe and thorny crown, 
Wounding his temples till they bled, 
Putting in his right hand u reed, 
They hail'd him KI e, in mock' ry, bowing down 
But ſoon he laid the purple robe aſide, 
Led forth to Calv'ry to be crucify'd, 
„ 
Oh! what an awful ſcene! the eternal Lord 
'That form'd, and govern'd all things by his _ 
'To ſave us from eternal loſs, | 
Labours and faints beneath his croſs; 
Lol where he hangs upon the accurſed tree, 
Weeping, rejoice, my ſoul, he bleeds for thee z 
His bands and feet were nail'd unto the wood, 
His face, hands, feet, and body ſtream'd with blood: 
To quench his thirſt, when parch'd with agony 
They gave him vinegar and gall; | 
Thus the Redeemer ſuffer'd all 
That could by cruelty inflicted be: 
And hung upon the croſs a ſpectacle, 
Tho! none the anguiſh of his mind could tell, 
| While unconcern'd the human ſavage gaz'd, 
Beheld by angels weeping and amaz d: 
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Naked and cold, his arms extended wide, 
Rack'd with intolerable pain, 
When nature could not more ſuſtain ; 

Tortur'd in foul he cry'd aloud, 
% Ol why haſt thou forſaken me, my God!“ 

And having for his perſecutors pray d, 
« "Tis finiſh'd !” the Redeemer faid.— 

The God of Nature bow'd his head, and dy'd! | 

© VII, 

Well might the ſun withdraw it's light! 

Well might the earth be wrapt in night ! 

The rocks be rent, and nature ſympathize, 

While her Creator dies ; | 
A God that bore ignominy and pain, 
For men eternal happineſs to gain: 

And after he was crucify'd, 8 

A ſoldier piere d the Saviour's fide; 

And from his heart of love! 

Amazing tenderneſs to prove 

A fountain of ſalvation flow'd, 

Of ſacred water, mix'd with precious blood, 
Water from filthineſs to make us clean 
And blood to waſh us from the guilt of ſin: 

That waſh'd in Jeſus' blood, whiter than mow, 
And ſhining in his perfect righteouſneſs, 
Sinners may to their Father boldly go, 

And claim their portion, everlaſting bliſs, 
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Might crown'd with everlaſting glory be: 


But waſh us in thy blood from ev'ry ſtain; 
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Yo aa: f #1 
How dens does the love divine | 
Toward the fallen race of Adam ſhine! 
God gave his well-belov'd, his only Son, 
That by his death he might for fin atone : 
From ſeats of happineſs, the heav'ns above, 
'The Son deſcends upon the wings of love, 
The work of man's redemption to effect, 


With his own blood to ranſom his elect: 


Come, ſinners! come to Jeſus crucify'd ! 


Look upon him you pierc'd, and live! - 


Are your {ins red as ſcarlet ? but believe, 
God will forgive you all; no longer fear, 
Remember, Js us died | 

Nor crucify the Son of God again 

By living in thoſe ſins that caus'd his pain; 

But ſhout in hymns of gratitude to God, 

And love, and praiſe, your once 2 Lord. 

IX, 


Hail, Maſter | ſure ne'er was grief like thine ! 
Nor ever love ſo glorious, fo divine | 


That ſtoop'd to wear a crown of thorns, that we 


And on the croſs vouchſafe to die, 
That we might live to all eternity 
O ſuffer not thy death to be in vain, 
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And when thou in thy glory ſhalt appear, 
' Remember thoſe who ſhare thy ſufferings here, 
Who dare to triumph in thy croſs, | 
And count all other things but loſs; 
And take them to thyſelf, in heav'n to be 
Partakers of eternal joys with Thee. 
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, THE PASSION 
OF OUR BLESSED SAVIOUR. 


[ 
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Say, bold licentious muſe, 
What noble ſubje& wilt thou chuſe 
Of what great hero, of what mighty thing, 
Wilt thou in boundleſs numbers ſing? 
Sing the unfathom'd depths of love, 
(For who the wonders done by love can tell, 
By love, which is itſelf all miracle ?) 
Here in vaſt endleſs circles may'ſt thou rove, 
And, like the travelling planet of the day, 
In an orb unbounded ſtray. 
Sing the great miracle of love divine, 
Great be thy genius ſparkling every line 
Love's greateſt myſtery rehearſe ; 
Greater than that, 
Which on the teeming chaos brooding fat, 
And hatch'd with kindly heat the univerſe, 
How God in mercy choſe to bleed and die, 
To reſcue man from miſery : 

Man, not his creature only, but his enemy. 


SACARD PORTRAY, . 
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Lo, in Gethſemane, 1 ſee him proſtrate lie, 8 Wh 
Preſt' d with the weight of his great agony. | 
The common fluices of the eyes 
To vent his mighty paſſion won't ſuffice; 
His tortur'd body weeps all o'r, ' 
And out of ev'ry pore | 
Buds forth a precious gem of purple gore. 
How ſtrange the pow'r of affliction's rod 
When in the hand of an incenſed God 
Like the commanding wand 
In Moſes hand 
It works a miracle, and turns the flood 
Of tears into a ſea of blood, | 
See with what pomp can ſorrow now appear! . 
How proud ſhe is of being * here ; 
She never wore | 
So rich a dye before, 
Long was he willing to decline 
Th' encounter of the wrath divine. 
Thrice he ſent for his releaſe 
Pathetic embaſſies of peace: 
At length, his courage overcame his doubt. 
 Refoly'd he was, and fo the bloody flag — out. 
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III. 
And now the tragic ſcene's diſplay'd, 
Where, drawn i in full dattalia, are id 
Before his eyes, 
That numerous hoſt of miſeries 
He muſt withſtand ; that map of woe 


Which he muſt andere; „ eff 


That heavy wine-pteſs which muſt by him be NPY ; 
The whole-artillery of God.— ; 
He ſaw that-face, whoſe very ſight 

Chears angels with it's beatific light, 

Contracted now into a dreadful frown, 

All cloath'd with thunder, big with death 

And ſhow'rs of hot burning wrath, | 


Which ſhortly muſt be poured down. 
* He ſaw-a black and diſmal ſcroll 


Of fins, paſt, preſent, and'to come, 
With their intolerable, doom, 
Which would the more oppteſs his ſpotleſs ſoul ;. - 
As th' elements are weighty prov'd, 
When from their native tation they're remov'd ; 
He ſaw the foul ingratitude of thoſe, 
Who would the labours of his love oppoſe, 
And reap no benefit by all his agonies. 

He ſaw all this, 


dlento rerrrr. 1 
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And almoſt to 15 0 of i gra lr or mu. 


lv. li 


When 15 a F form, all bright * fair, 


Swifter than thought, ſhot thro' th' enlighten'd air; 
He who ſat next th' imperial throne, | 


And read the counſels of the great Three One ; 


Who in eternity's myſterious glaſ s, 
Saw both what was, what is, and what muſt come to 


paſs; 


He came with reverence profound, 


And rais'd his proſtrate Maker Howes the ground 
Wiped off: the bloody ſweat, | 


With which his face and garments too were wet; 
And comforted his dark benighted mind, | 


With ſovereign cordials of light reſin d; 
Ibis done, in ſoft addreſſes he began 
Jo fortify his kind deſigns for man: 


Unſeal'd to him the book of God's deere, 
And ſhew'd him what muſt be: 

Alledg'd the truth of propheſies, 

Types, figures, and myſteries ;. 


How needful it was to ſupply, yr. 
With human race, the ruins of the ſky 
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. this wont new acceſſion bring | 4 baA 
Joo the celeſtial quirez; Fe 5 
And how withal it would e | 
T New matter for the praiſe of the great King. 
| How he ſhould fee:the.grayesl of his ſoul, aud bleſs” 
| | How great the triumphs of his victory, | 
How glorious his aſcent would be, 
What weighty bliſs in heay'n he Gould attain 
By a few hours of pain; 
Where to eternal ages he ſhould reign. _ 
He ſpake ; confirm'd in mind TIES Rood; 
A ſpirit divine 
Through the thick veil of fleſh did ſhine : 
| All over powerful he was, all over good. 
Pleas d with his ſucceſsful flight, 
'Th' officious angel poſts away, 
To the bright regions of eternal day, 
Departing in a track of light. 
In haſte for news, the heavenly people ran, 
And joy d to hear the hopeful ſtate of man. 


| And now that ſtrange prodigious hour, 
| When God muſt ſubje& be to human power, 


e — 
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That hour is come! 

Th' unerring e e e a 

*Twas heard below down to hells loweſt room, 

And ftraight th' inferhal powers, th appointed b 
took. 

Open the ſcene, my muſe, and ſee 

Wonders of impadence and villainy ; 

How wicked mercenary hands, 

Dare to invade him whom they ſhould adore; TRI 

With ſwords and ſtaves encompaſs d round he ſtands, - 


| Who knew no other guards but thoſe of heaven before. 


Once with his powerful breath he did us 


N The rude aſſaults of hell; 


A ray of his divinity, 

Shot forth with that bold e am He: 
They reel and ſtagger, and fall to che ground, 
For God was in the found, 

The voice of God was once again, 

Walking in the garden, heard : 

And once again, was by the guilty hearers fear'd : 


” 


Trembling ſeiz'd ev'ty joint, and chilneſs ev Ys | 


This little victory he won, 

Shew'd what he could have done. 

But He, to whom as chief was given 

The whole militia of heaven ; | 
That mighty He 
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Declines all guards for his defence, . W 


But that of his ane -den ane tur 
And quietly gives up his liberty; ant ag 
He's ſeiz d on by the military 1 im bak 


With cords they bind his ſacred . 2, 

But ah! how weak, what-nothings would they ns. 

Were us not led by e ones * love! 
VI. 

Once more, my wearied muſe, thy pinions 17. 

And reach the top of Cal var. 

A ſteep aſcent; but moſt to him who bore 

The burthen of a croſs this way before. 

(The croſs aſcends, there's ſomething in it it ſure 

'That mortal is and myſtical ; | . 

No heights of fortune are from thee ſecure, 

Afflictions ſometimes climb as well as ry 

Here breathe a while and view. 


The dolefull' picture ſorrow ever drew : 


The Lord of Life, Heav'n's darling Son, 


The great, th' almighty One, 


With out-ſtretch'd arms, nail'd to a curſed tree; 

Crown'd with ſharp thorns,  cover'd with infamy! 
He who before * 

So many miracles had done, 

The lives of others to reſtore, | | itt %, 


Does with a greater loſe his own! 


So long the ſympathizing ſun his light alſo ©; 


*Tis what paſt ages never knew. 


God hides his glory from his ſight, 
With a thick ſcreen made of hell's e night; ; 
_ Cloſe wrought it was, and ſolid, all 
CompaRed and ſubſtantial ; _ 
| Impenetrable to the beatific light: 
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Full ars pas houn his tender body did di. 
Moſt exquiſite and poignant pain. 


And wonder'd how the "yy ir r Lord could 


view! 
VII. 

This ſtrange defect of light, | 
Does all the ſages in aſtronomy affright, 
With fears of an eternal night; | 
Th' intelligences in their courſes ſtra gx 4x 
And travellers below miſtake their way, . 5 5 2 ' 
Wond'ring to be benighted in the midſt of day. 5 
Each mind is ſeiz d with horror and deſpair, 
And more o erſpread with darkneſs than the air. 
Fear on, tis wondrous all, and new; | 


Fear on, but yet you'll find, 

The great eclipſe is ſtill behind, _ 

The luſtre of the face divine, 

Does on the mighty Sufferer no longer mine. 


IS 
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Without complaint, he bore © 1 beet” ons 3 
The tortures he endur'd before; P 
But now no longer able to contain, 

Under tlie great hyperbole of pain, 

He mourns, and with a ſtrong pathetic cry, 

Laments the ſad deſertion of the Deity, 


4 Here flop," my ü top and admire, 
1 The Breather of all Life does now expire: 
1 His milder Father ſummons him away; 

3 His breath obediently he does reſign : 


Angels to Paradiſe his ſoul convey, 
And calm the relics of his grief. with your divine. 
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Mr God! my Goal! O why withdrawn thy aid 
From me, whom preſſing ills have long dana rec 
Why is thy ſaving arm at-reſt, while I 1 
Pour from my burthen'd ſoul this doleful cry 1 
Olerwhelm' d in tears, J all the day complain, 
All night I groan, but groan all night in vain: 

Nor groans by night, nor briny tears by day, 22 41 

- n oo Py. or wy. nee, 

Yer ſhall _ grief, nor \glagwny —— mo, 
My drooping ſoul from hopes of thy _ 
Thou holy art, and ancient times confeſs -. 
Still haſt thou ſav'd thy Iſrael in diſtreſs, ' 
Th' afflicted tribes ſtill fled to thee for aid, 
The reſcu'd tribes to thee their praiſes paid. 
Our mourning fires did on their God depend; 
Nor vain. their truſt, their God did ſuccours ſnd; 4 
To him they cry'd, ſoon their diſtreſs was o'er, 
In him they hop'd, and fears peeplex'd no more. 
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But I'm a worm, dejeted and deſpis'd, 

By man diſown'd, tho' in his form. diſguis d; 

By rude ſpectators view d with abject ſcorn, 

As one too mean their ſpecies to adorn. 
Regardleſs of my vows, while paſſing by, | 
They ſhake th' inſulting head, in ſcoff they cry. 


ol the vain man who on his God relies, 


« Bath'd in a bloody ſweat, he faints and dies; 
« In God he hopes; let God deſcend and ſave, 
And wreſt his fav'rite from th' expecting grave.“ 


But from the womb thou took'ſt me; Lord ! thy arm, 
Even in the womb, was my defence from harm: 
In infant ſtate, my guardian thou from wrong, 
While helpleſs, hoping on the breaſt I hung: 
Thouart my gracious God—my hope's from hence,— 
From firſt to laſt thy arm is my defence. 
Now raging floods of trouble round me roll, 
Lord! be not abſent from my ſinking ſoul !— 
Thy help I crave | no ſeraph round thy throne 
Can help ſupply, but thou, my God, alone. 


Ah! haſte !—the fiends of hell beſet me round; 
Strong bulls of Baſhan would my ſoul. confound :. 
As lions fell, they furiouſly eſſay, | 
With gaping mouths to make my life a prey. 
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Alas, I'm gone !—my ſoul away is rent! 
Like water ſpilt, my ebbing life is ſpent : | 
My bones disjoin my ſtrength burns up my heart 
Diſſolves by woes my ſpirits quite depart— 
Thy weighty wrath, thy dread- eternal frown, 
D630 the duſt of death has preſs'd me down. 


bi dogs 1 5 | 


I'm thick ſurrounded by a hoſt of foes !. 


They' ve pierc'd my hangs my feet - now ſhout. 


to ſee 
They've nail d the great fin- off ring to the tree: 


They've rack'd, and lifted up a ſkeleton, 


And now, exulting, ftare at what they've done J 


Among themſelves my garments they divide, 
And caſt the doubtful lot my veſture to . 


Lord! „„ 
Make haſte O, haſte to help! my God! my ſtay? 
Save!—ſave my ſoul from thy eternal wrath !! 
Keep !—keep thy Darling from the force of death 
From wretched ſinners quickly ſet me free! 
From gaping hell-hounds, Lord, deliver me 


"Tis done ;—thou'ſt heard me in the deep diſtreſs, 
| When hell and finners did my ſoul oppreſs; 
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When I was coop'd in with the piercing horns 
Of cruel and voracious unicorns, | 
For this I'll tell the wonders of thy name, 
And to'my brethren all thy deeds proclaim ; 
In their aſſembly I Il recite thy praiſe, 
And frame, by mine, their hearts to grateful 1. | 


Chiu; ye that fear the Lord, begin the bag; 
Ye ſacred ſeed from holy Iſrael ſprung! 
With humble awe, his wondrous mercies tell, 

And, as his goodneſs, let your praiſe excel. 
Sing how the ſaving God has not diſdain'd 

Th' affliction of th* afflicted, who complain'd 

Tell how his face he would not always hide, 

But heard his cry, when he, the mourner, cry'd. 


I, in the grand aſſembly of the ſaints, 
Will fing his praiſe, who heard my ere d com- 

| plaint; 

My ſolemn proteſtations there III pay, 

Mid thoſe who God adore, and God obey; 

The hungry ſouls ſhall now be ſatisfy'd, 

T've borne their grief, for them J bled and dy'd, 

And they in me have ev'ry want ſupply'd. 

Thoſe reſcud men, who fear Jehovah's name, 

Now ſav'd from hell, his mercy ſhall proclaim : 


"% 
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7 Yor ſouls no more ſhall dread eternal chains 
But ever reign, where God eternal reigns. 


See! num'rous tribes from diſtant nations round, 
Now hear, and now approve the joyful ſound ; 
—We're ſafe, all pow'r is his—they rage no more, 
But at Jehovah's awful throne adore : 

The wond'ring earth receives it's ſov'reign Lord, 
Bends at his throne, and trembles at his word ; 
The lands yield grateful homage to his ſway, 
Stoop to his laws, and willingly obey. 


Great King of kings ! where'er thy name is known, 
Thy ſubje& pow'rs on earth, to grandeur grown, 
Submiſſive caſt their crowns before thy throne ; 
And all th' inferior claſſes of mankind, 

Confeſs the ſov'reign rule to thee aflign'd : 

All, great and low, redeem'd from hell ſhall own, 
Thy mighty arm this wondrous work has done; 
That thou the Saviour art, and thou alone. 

Yet, tho' the rebel world will not ſubmit 

To pay their proſtrate honours at thy feet; 

A choſen ſeed ſhall ſoon eſpouſe thy cauſe, 

Hail thee their King, and own thy ſacred laws : 
'Theſe for a generation God eſteems, 

The worthies which his conqu'ring Son redeems : 
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Theſe ſhall to people yet unborn proclaim, 
The works, and merits of the Saviour's name; 
And, while thy grace new converts does engage, 


Thy kingdom ſhall endure from age to age. 


1 
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THE 


RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION. 


| I. 
Axczs, roll the rock away, 


Den of death, reſign thy prey: 
See, the Saviour quits the tomb, 


Riſing with immortal bloom! Hallelujah. 


11. 
Shout, ye ſeraphs! Gabriel, raiſe 
Fame's eternal trump of praiſe : 
Let the earth's remoteſt bound 
Echo to the bliſsful ſound Hal. 
111. 
Saints of God lift up your eyes, 
See the conqueror ſcale the ſkies : 
Troops of angels, on the road, 
Fail and ſing th' incarnate God. IIa. 
; I V. 
Heav'n unſold it's portals wide; 
Matchleſs Hero, thro' them ride 
King of glory mount thy throne, 
Boundleſs empire js thine own.. 


Fg 
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v. 

Praiſe him, ye celeſtial choirs, 

Praiſe and ſweep your golden lyres; 
Praiſe him in the nobleſt ſongs, 

From ten thouſand thouſand tongues, Hal. 

vi. 

Ev'ry note to rapture ſwell : 

Sing the pow'rs of death and hell; 
Dragg d in chains behind his wheels, 
Each the wound eternal feels. Hal. 

VII. 

Truth, and Piety, and Love, 

Siſter cherubs from above, 

Now ſhall viſit earth again, 

* in golden ages reign-al. | 
| VIII. 
Henceforth Time's tumultuous tide 
Placid, pleaſant, pure, ſhall glide; 
Till it join thy ſhoreleſs ſea, 
Ever bleſt Eternity. Hal. 


IX. 
Let Immanuel be ador'd, 
Ranſom; Mediator, Lord; 
Let his praiſe thro” earth and ſkies, 
In unbounded chorus riſe Hal. 
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ON THE | 
ASCENSION OF CHRIST. 
Lo! the God by whom ſalvation - 
Is to fallen man reſtor'd; 
Now reſumes his bliſsful ſtation, 
Shews himſelf th' Almighty Lord; 
Slow aſcending, | 


Bids us, for a while, farewel. 


II, | 
Who his heavenly ſtate ſuſpended, 
And for man's atonement dy d; 
By unnumber'd hoſts attended 

Riſes to his Father's fide ; 

Borne by angels 


Back to his eternal throne. 


111. 
Seraphs, chaunt his endleſs praiſes, 
Guard him to his ancient ſeat ; 
Open wide, ye heavenly places, 
Your teturning God admit: 
Heav'nly portals, | 
Let the King of glory in! 
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5 IV. 
Chriſt his kingdom re-inherits, 
His before the world began ; 
Myriads of admiring ſpirits, 
Hover round the Son of Man 
Wrapt in wonder, | 
View the wounds he bore for us. 

v. 

Worthy thou of exaltation, 
Loſt in ſweet ſurpriſe they ſing; 
« Mortals with like acclamation, 


« Hail your great redeeming King: 
Let your voices 
4% Emulate th' angelic choir,” 


VI. 
Yes, O Chriſt, from every creature, 
Praiſe ſhall to thy name be giv'n ; 
Worthy thou of more and greater, 


King of ſaints, and King of heaven! 


Kindling tranſports 


Swell our hearts, and tune our tongues. 


VII. 
Tho' our Lord is taken from us, 
Preſent but in ſpirit now, 


This his faithful word of promiſe 


Made while ſojourning below ; 
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40 Where I enter, 

« 'Thither ſhall my ſervant come,” 
Macs. | BEER 

Him we praiſe for his aſcenſion, 

Conqueror of Sin and Death; 

Gone up to prepare a manſion 

For his ranſom'd flock beneath: 

They ſhall quickly 

op with him in glory * 

IX. 
There already is our Treaſure, 


There our Heart, our Hope, our Crown; 3 : 


Thence on ſublunary pleaſure 

We, with holy ſcorn, look down : 

Earth hath nothing 

| Worth a moment's tranſient thou * 
*. 

We mall ſoon in bliſs adore Thee, 

Gain the realms of endleſs day; 

Soon be gather d home to glory, 

All our tears be wip'd away: 

There, for ever, 

Sing the Lamb's new ſong of love. 
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ON FAITH. 
| ; | 


In all the various ſcenes of life; 

Midſt ev'ry ſtorm of miſery and woe 

That hovers o'er the human ſoul, 

Who can diſpenſe the purifying bam 

Of reſt and peace ? From what bleſt Fount 
Can flow thoſe living waters that can quench 
The raging billows of a foul 

Diſtreſs'd with agonizing pain and thought! 
Say, ye bright viſions that ſpontaneous fly 

At Fancy's call, ye pleaſing, falſe 

Deluding dreams of pleaſure, wealth, and pow rf 
Can ye remove the gnawing worm 

That ever preys (for ſuch is Heav'n's decree) 
Upon the guilty breaſt of him 

Who, unprovok'd, could raiſe the iron arm 

Of deviliſh fury gainſt the firſt, 

The firſt accepted offspring of our race! 

O ſay l—can ye remove the doubts 

That haunt the guilty pris'ner's gloomy cell ; 
And calm the terrors of his ſoul 
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When adi on the brink of worlds unknown 

He ſtands? When hell unfolds the clouds 
That ſhade the burning precipice from reach 
Of mortal ken, and lull them on | 

(As opiate on the raging patient works) 

In falſe ſecurity and peace : 

Aſk him but then, if all the joys fan 

The wealth of Indies, or the pomp 

Of Alexander, cou'd afford him peace? 

He'd tell you in deſpair and rage 

Like Beaufort on his bed of earthly ſtate ; 

« Curs'd be the pomp of worldly fame, 

% Yeacurs'd be all it's pleaſures, and the train 

« Of honours, that attend the great! 

« 'Too late, alas! the eye of faith burſts out 

*« In open day, it breaks but to 

1 Increaſe the terrors of my damned ſoul, 

« Methinks it roars like burſting claps 

« Of rolling thunder, in my dying ears 


ee Had thou but liſten'd to my voice 
„And ſerv'd thy Maker and thy God, as thou Cf) 
% Haſt ſerv'd this faithleſy world; ere now 
Thy ſoul had ſoar'd from earth to joys above, 
« To Paradiſe, But know, vain man, 
„That devils can believe, and yet be damn'd ! 
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ce "Tis I, (my name is Faith) that "WT 
«© The death-bed of the juſt ; but mark :—'tis not 
* In me alone; for J but lead | 
&« To him that ſuffer'd on the croſs, and faith 
« In him will operate by works, 


« "Tis mine, that myſtic ſomething to diſpel 
«© That haunts the doubting mind; and ope 
1 The portals of the ſkies, there to behold 
The Lord of life, the King of kings 
« Enthron'd in glory, and encircled by 
« 'Ten thouſand ſaints, that hourly ſing 
« Eternal hallelujahs to the Lamb. 


6 ”Tis mine to raiſe the humble ſoul, 
That pants not for the fleeting joys of time 
© To far ſublimer themes—To heav'n 
& And to eternity—'Tis there, ſhe views 
« The future manſion of her reſt, 

“ And hears the Judge, in pleaſing accents, fax, 
« Come thou bleſs'd ſpirit from below, | 
« Enjoy the throne I purohas'd for thy ſoul 

« From earth's foundation. | 
« Not ſo the deiſt—all beyond the grave 
« 'To him is one vaſt, boundleſs field 

* Of wild uncertainty, and fear of woe. 
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« Tis mine alone to cure the blind, 
% And more, tis mine to raiſe the dead, and lead 
« Whole troops of martyrs through the flames 
« Rejoicing, to the manſion of their God,— 
& Tis there, and there alone, I leave 
«« My vot'ries ;—at the feet of Him who call'd 
« Me into light, and gave me name,” 


—— 
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ON THE SAME. 

tt 
Le as underſtood, of all the human mind 
Has ever exercis'd, and leaſt poſſeſt 
Of all the graces which adorn the ſoul by: | 
Bright FarrH, I ſing of thee—ſo little known 
Are thy rare beauties, that wiſe men have thought 
(As this world counts of wiſdom) thou haſt none. 
For they thy name have heard, and wander'd far 
To ſeek thee out, through all the winding ways 
That human reaſon teaches, but in vain; 
For thou art from above, they from beneath; 


Gad is thy centre—ſinful ſelf is theirs ; 


Love is thy element, and heay'n the prize 
At which thy active hand and piercing eye 
Inceſſant aim.— The world and it's delights 
(From heay'n abſtracted) with magnetic pow'r 
Draw them away ſo far from thy abode, 


That they can never meet thee, till their hearts, 


Chang'd by almighty Grace, admit thy rays 
'Thy charms diſcover, and by thee aſcend 

'To God, whom they without thee cannot pleaſe, 
By Grace divine, the grand efficient cauſe, 


Through Faith, the active principle of grace, 


Are helpleſs ſinners ſav'd, Faith is a plant 
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Which never grows in nature's barren ſoil ; 
| It's precious ſeed from Paradiſe deſcends 
On the propitious gale of ſovereign love : 
Nor is it ſown by man—bleſſings divine 
Divinity alone communicates” | 
Faith comes by hearing, hearing by the a" ; 
Man may diſpenſe the word of God abroad, 
But God himſelf directs it where to fall, 

And by his mighty pow'r the heart prepares 

Firſt to receive, and then the gift employ. 

Faith ſees the danger of the human ſtate 
Expos'd by ſin to the tremendous curſe 

Of an infringed law ; and Faith perceives 

By revelation's light, the remedy | 

Of God's appointment, in the blood of Chriſt, 
Faith has an eye to pierce the deep obſcure 

. Which rolls between eternity and time, 

While yet on ſhore of time—down the ſteep cliffs 
Which overhang that ocean, Faith can look 
With ſtedfaſt eye, nor ſhudder at the ſight, 
That awful day, when all the works of man 
Brought to the ſcale of equity ſupreme, _ 
Muſt meet their due from an unerring Judge, 
Is ever preſent in the eye of Faith; 

Nor are the gates of glory ſhut ſo cloſe 
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-From her approach , but ſhe can ſometimes look £7 


Thro' the bright avenues of truth divine, 


And ſee what paſſes there, and join on earth - 


The ſhouts of it's divine inhabitants ! 
Faith has an ear to hear the ſtill ſmall voice 


Of God, the Spirit, which the world around, 


Inconſcious of, deny: nor only hears, 

But on the wings of ſwift obedience flies 
To duty, and in duty finds delight. 

he this, ye ſaints, your work, as ye go on 
To your inheritance beyond the grave, 
With active underſtanding to explore, 
And with delight your Father's will perform. 
Faith ſeeks no witneſs to the word of God, 
But God the Holy Spirit's ſealing pow'r. 
The mind thereon reclining, ſafely ſleeps, 
And wakes ſerenely confident in Gd. 
Thereon depending, all the active ſoul 
Againſt appearance of oppoſing hoſts 
Undaunted dares advance. What enemy 
Can, by ſurpriſe or ſtorm, the ſoul o'ercome 


Wall'd by Omnipotence ? No courage ſtands 


In conflict, like the courage built by Faith 
On God's Immutable Eternal Love. 

Faith in all ages has done wondrous things; 
Abel by Faith excell'd his brother Cain, 
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When each his offering to Jehovah brought. 
By Faith old Enoch ſcal'd the walls of death, 
And enter d heay'n complete, without a wound 
From his deſtructive arrows; enter'd heav'n 
Triumphant in his great Redeemer's name. 
Noah, by Faith, prepar'd himſelf an ark, 
And weather'd out the ſtorm which ſunk a world. 
The friend of God, and father of the ſaints, 
Excell'd all others by ſuperior Faith, 
And left his name, thus honour'd, on the page 
Of Fame's beſt records to adorn the world. 
By Faith the Patriarchs thro' this wilderneſs | 
Each other follow'd, where Jehovah call'd; 
Obtain'd at length the Canaan they deſir'd, 

And won ſuch laurels as will never fade. 
By Faith, the righteous kings of Iſrael | 
Went forth to certain conqueſt, and return'd 
Laden with ſpoil from ſlaughter'd enemies, 
Aſoribing victory to God alone. 
One chas'd a thouſand, and ten thouſand fled 
Before two heroes arm'd with Faith divine 
By Faith the Martyrs calmly met the flames 
On which to heav'n they rode; unſhaken ſaw ' 
The cruel racks their perſecutors brought, 
And pray'd for thoſe who us'd them, while they bore, 
ba ſharpeſt torments malice could inyent, 7 apt 
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Thus arm'd, they ſmil'd at Perſecution's frown,. - 
And wore thoſe laurels-with triumphal ſhouts | 
_Whieh ſprung from ground they water © with an. 
blood! | 
Women, by Faith in Jeſus, undiſmay'd 
Stood firm againſt the rage of earth and hell 
United, and with placid patience bore 
The worſt extremes of torture and diſgrace, 
Nor is Faith barren or inactive now, 
'Tho' now no more the dreadful roar we hear 
Of Perſecution raging thro' our ſtreets; 
2 The world and Satan ſtill find work to do 
: 4 For thoſe whoſe hearts on heayenly things are ſet. 
Z Without are ſnares, within depravity, - 
Which makes the Chriſtian ſigh when he would ſing. 
But while the conflict laſts, with ſkill divine 
And with divine activity inſpir'd, 
Fuith, like a bee, through all the ſacred word 
From one ſweet promiſe to another flies, 
And ſucks from each immortal nouriſhment; 
Till on the Roſe of Sharon it alights, P 
(That glorious flow'r which bloom'd on Calvary z. 
A flow'r whoſe fragrance fill'd the courts of heav'n 
With everlaſting ſweets, and ſcented earth | 
r With odours which attract celeſtial feet): | 
Then all the paſſions overwhelm'd in ſweets, 


. 
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Into delight ſerene, and rapture ſtrong, 
And love and adoration fill the ſoul ! 
This was the fight which angels long'd to ſee, 


| Jehovah's attributes in harmony, 


Without their fins annex d. A ſpotleſs hoſt 


The bud becomes a flow'r, the dawn full day, 
And both are ſwallow'd up of perfect LOVE, 
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And ruck with beauties infaite, difolre 


Which Heav'n look'd down with wonder to n 


The dreadful and the kind, were here dilplay " 
The Power, the Truth, the Juſtice, and the Love; + 
And ſinners' names were thro the ſcene inſcrib'd 


Cleans'd from defilement, and from guilt ſet free, 
Were in this mirror of perfection ſeen, | 
Here towering Faith, and her twin-ſiſter, Hope, 
Are born at once, and hand in hand go on 
Believing and expecting, till in heaven 
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ON HOPE. 
19 # 
Farzno to the wretch whoſe boſom knows no joy! 
Parent of bliſs, beyond the reach of fate! | 
Celeſtial Hoys | thou gift divine, 
Sweet balm of grief! O till be mine. 
When pains torment, and cares annoy, 
Thou only canſt their force abate, 
And gild the gloom which ſhades this mortal ſtate. 
Though oft thy joys are falſe and vain, 
Though anxious doubts attend thy train, 
Though diſappointment mock thy care, 
And point the way to fell deſpair, 
Yet ſtill my ſecret ſoul ſhall own thy pow'r 
In ſorrow's bittereſt pang, in pleaſure's gayeſt hour. 
For from the date of Reaſon's birth | 
That wondrous pow'r was given, 
To ſoften every grief on earth, 
'To raiſe the ſoul from thoughtleſs mirth, 
And wing it's flight to heaven, | 
Nor pain nor pleaſure can it's force deſtroy, 
In every varied ſcene it points to future joy, 
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IIs 
Fancy, wave thy airy pinions, 

Bid the ſoft ideas riſe, | | | 

Spread o'er all thy wide dominions 4 "I 

Vernal ſweets and cloudleſs ſkies. F -' % 

And lo, on yonder verdant plain, #7 | 

A lovely youthful train appear, 

Their gentle hearts have felt no pain, 

Their guiltleſs boſoms know no fear: 

In each gay ſcene ſome new delight they find, 

Yet fancy gayer proſpl&ts ſtill behind, 

Where are the ſoft deluſions fled ? 

Muſt wiſdom teach the ſoul to mourn ? 

Return, ye days of ignorance, return |! 

Before my eyes your fairy viſions ſpread ! 

Alas'! thoſe viſions charm no more, 

The pleaſing dream of youth is o'er; 

Far other thoughts muſt now the ſoul employ, 

It glows with other hopes, it pants for other joy. 

A II, | 

Hark, the ſprightly voice of Pleaſure 

Calls to yonder roſy bow'r, 

There ſhe ſcatters all her treaſure, 

There exerts her magic power, 

Liſten to the pleaſing call, 

Follow, mortals, follow all; 
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Lead the dance, and ſpread the feaſt, 
Crown with roſes every gueſt : 
| Now the ſprightly minſtrels ſound, 
Pleaſure's voice is heard around, 
And Pleaſure's ſprightly voice the hills and dale 
reſound. 
Whence aroſe that t ſigh ?— 
What ſullen gloom o'erclouds thy cheerful brow ? 
Say, does not every pleaſure wait thee now, 
That e'er could charm the ear, or court the eye ?— 
In vain does Nature laviſh all her ſtore ; 
The conſcious ſpirit ſtill afpires, 
Still purſues ſome new deſires, 
And every wiſh obtain d. it ſighs and . rt more. 
IV. 
Are theſe, © ws 1 the glories of thy reign ? 
The airy dreams of fancy and of youth! 
Muſt all thy boaſted pleaſures lead to pain; 
Thy joys all vaniſh at the light of truth? 
Muſt wretched man, led by a meteor fire, 
To diſtant bleſſings ſtill aſpire ; 3 
Still with ardour ſtrive to gain 
Joys he oft purſues in vain, 
Joys which quickly muſt expire : 
And when at length the fatal hour 1s come, 
And death prepares th' een, doom, 
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Mourn all his darling hopes at once deftroy'd, 


And ſigh to leave that bliſs he ne'er enjoy'd ? 
v. 

Riſe, heavenly viſions! riſe, 

And every vain deluſive fear controul ; 

Let real glory charm my wond'ring eyes, 

And real happineſs enchant my ſoul ! 

Hail, glorious dawn of everlaſting day, 

Though faintly ſeen,! 

Thy beams the ſinking heart can cheer, 

And light the weary pilgrim on his way :. 

For not in vain did Heav'n inſpire 

That active ſpark of ſacred fire, 

Which ſtill with reſtleſs ardour glows : 

In pain, in pleaſure, ſtill the ſame, 

It ſeeks that heav'n from whence it came, 


* 


And ſcorns all meaner joys, all tranſient woes. 


The ſoul, for perfect bliſs deſign'd, 
Strives in vain that bliſs to find, 


Till, wing'd by Hor x, at length it flies 
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Beyond the narrow bounds of earth, and air,and ſkies. 


VI. 
Still unmov'd, let Hor x remain 
Fix'd on true ſubſtantial joy; 
Dangers then ſhall threat in vain, 
Pains torment, or cares annoy ; 
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Then ſhall ev'ry oulldleſs pleaſure 

Smile with charms unknown before, 
Hor x, ſecure in real treaſure, 

Mourn her blaſted j8ys no more: 
Then through each revolving year— 

Though earthly glories fade away, 

Though youth, and ſtrength, and life itſelf, decay—— 

Yet ſtill more bright the proſpect ſhall appear; 'Þ 

_. Happier ſtill the lateſt day, 

Brighteſt far the parting ray— 

O'er life's laſt ſcene celeſtial beams ſhall ſhine, 

*Till death at length ſhall burſt the chain, 
While ſongs of triumph ſound on high; 

Then ſhall Hor her power reſign, 
Loft in endleſs ecſtaſy, 


And never-fading joy in heav'n's full glories reign, 
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Tix'p. with the retroſpeR of pleaſures paſt, 
And fearing preſent pleaſures may not laſt ; 

I call an heav'n-born beauty to my aid, 

And court acquaintance with the virtuous maid ;. 
Hoes is her name.—In ever-green array 

She walks the day, and waits the night away ; 
Heaven 1s her birth-place, but on earth ſhe lives, 
And, by her ſmiles, the aching heart relieves. 
How much may be ſuſtain'd of preſent ill, 
While future proſpects keep the paſſions till! 
Hope, from the priſon of diſtreſs, may ſee 

The manſions of triumphant liberty, 

And point the ſoul, that fits in ſorrow's cave, 


To pleaſures which ſurvive the threat ning grave; 


Alleviating thus ĩt's preſent pain, 

By the rich proſpect of eternal gain: 

Calm, in the midſt of the ſurrounding ſtorm, 
And in the calmeſt ſcene, devoutly warm; 
Hope, on her anchor leaning, ſtands ſecure, 
Her ground immutable, her harveſt ſure. 

Such is the Chriſtian's hope, but hopes there are 
Which lead to diſappointment and deſpair; 
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Founded on n which muſt ſoon give . 


And ſink the ſoul that truſts them in diſmay. 
Behold yon ſhip by dreadful tempeſts hurl'd, 
From wave to wave, along the wat'ry world ; 
Now,. deep beneath the ſwelling ſurge it lies,. 
And now, the billows lift'it to the ſkies; 


The failors ply their utmoſt {kill and ſtrength, 


And ſtruggle with deſtruction, till at length 
Worn out with fruitleſs toil, the helpleſs crew 
Sink in deſpair, with only death in view.. 
Now o'er their heads the parting clouds diſplay 
A ſpeck of azure,. and a glimpſe of day ; 
Swift, as that light darts thro' the gloomy air, 
Fair Hope deſcends, and baniſhes deſpair. 


To men like theſe, how welcome ſuch a fight! 


Their eyes how glad to meet long abſent light ! 
How does the cheering paſſion kindle round, 
And thankful ſhouts along the deep reſound! 


But ſee a ſoul, on ſeas of guilty fear, 
From Hope's green ſhores faſt ſailing for deſpair !. 
Unwilling to advance, yet forc'd away 


By the ſtrong gale of God's ſtrict equity: 

A broken law demands the ſinner's blood, 
Juſtice ſtands plaintiff for an injur'd God; 
Conſcience, ſubpœna'd to the awful bar, 
Turns evidence, and leaves him to deſpair, 
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'Condemn'd already, ere his cauſe is try'd, - 
Unable Truth's bright preſence to abide ; 
Away he flies.— But whither can he go, 
Juſtice behind, before him endleſs woe? 
Faſt to the deep he ſpeeds that leads to hell, * 
And quits the ſhores where Hope and Mercy dwell : 
Hide me, he cries, from that tremendous frown ! 
Ve gloomy pow'rs of darkneſs, drag me down; 
And in your cloſeſt caverns let me lie 
Conceal'd awhile from that all-ſearching Eye! 
Now, on the verge of time behold him ſtand, 
Behind purſu'd, beſet on either hand; 
The ſhoreleſs ocean of eternity, 
As he advances, gaining on his eye; 
Billows of endleſs fire around him roll, 
And burſting thunders ſhake his guilty ſoul ! 
Now, where is Hope? Can God or Juſtice change? 
Can hell be quench'd, or ſouls immortal range 
A circuit wider than Jehovah's. eye, 
And thus, avoid eternal miſery ? 
.No—God's immutable,—and Juſtice hears 
No ſuppliant's cry, is melted by no tears; 
Not peaitence itſelf has pow'r to ward 
The guilty ſoul from his avenging ſword ; 
Nor can a creature, from Jehovah's eye, 
Be hid. one moment of eternity. - - 
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Yet lo—ſuperior to this tenfold night, 
Fair Hope appears in-robes of heavenly light; 
From her bright lamp, Almighty Mercy beams; 
Where ſhines this prodigy, ?— 

From Sinai's flames 
And hell's Jeep caverns, turn away thine eyes, 


And ſee on Calvary the Day-Star riſe! 


Jeſus the Saviour, has atonement made! 
Jeſus the S ux x TY, all the debt has paid ! 
Jeſus the Max, reſtores the broken law, 
Juſtice from ſinners may his hand withdraw 
Jeſus the Gov, gives ſanRion to the deed, 
And Truth herſelf proclaims the ſinner freed ! 


Thie is the ground where Horz or WLOAT 


ſtands, 
And boundleſs proſpects of delight benen ; 
This is the way, and this the only road, 
From ſin and death, to holineſs and God: 
All other paths to hopeleſs ruin tend, 
And muſt at length in hopeleſs ruin end, 


Jehovah's name in ] xs us is reveal'd, 


Behind his common works, it lies conceal'd. 


Search Nature's volume through, and thou ſhalt ſee 


In ev'ry flower, and plant, and buſh, and tree, 


The footſteps of a God are left behindy 


But God himſelf, in,theſe thou canſt not find. 
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Or lift thine eyes, and through the trackleſs air, 

| Enquire his name of ev'ry rolling ſtar; 

| Aſk them, who gave their lucid ſubſtance birth, 
And taught their wondrous influence on the earth ? 
They'll tell thee all, as in their ſpheres they ſhine, 
Their luſtre's borrow'd from a boundleſs mine; 
God, they proclaim to all the creatures round, 
From Albion's ſhores, to earth's remoteſt bound] 
But what his name, his nature, or his will, 

Their filent beams in darkneſs leave thee ill, 

His name's a ſecret thou canſt never know, 

From ought above the ſtars, or ought below ; . 
Till through thy heart he makes each letter ſhine, 
In erimſon characters of blood divine! 

God is the ocean of delight unknown, 

That fills the happy myriads round his throne ; 
Grace from this ocean like a river roſe, 

And back to God with ceaſeleſs motion flows: 
Mercy's fair veſſel on this river ſails 

Safe to the port of heav'n, nor ever fails, 

No ſtorms can fink the ſoul that ventures here, 
This Hope was never conquer'd by deſpair ; 
This is the ſtable anchor of the ſoul, 

That fix'd abides while tempeſts round it roll; 
Long is the cable, but it's hold is ſure, 

The ſaints ſhall triumph, but they muſt endure, 
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Did ſweeter ſounds adorn my flowing tongue 
Than ever man pronounc'd, or angels ſung ; 
Had I all knowledge, human and divine, 

That thought can reach, or ſcience can define ; 
And had I pow'r to give that knowledge birth, 
In all the ſpeeches of the babbling earth ; 
Did Shadrach's zeal my glowing breaſt inſpire, - 
To weary tortures, and rejoice in fire; bs 
Or had I faith, like that which Iſrael ſaw 
When Moſes gave them miracles and law: 
Yet, gracious CHARIT Y] indulgent gueſt, 
Were not thy pow'r exerted in my breaſt, 1 
Thoſe ſpeeches would ſend up unheeded pray'r; 
That ſcorn of life would be but wild deſpair: 
A timbal's ſound were better than my voice: 
My faith were form: my eloquence were noiſe. 


Charity, decent, modeſt, eaſy, kind, 
Softens the high, and rears the abject mind; 
Knows with juſt reins and gentle hand to guide, 
Eetwixt vile ſhame, and arbitrary pride. 
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Not ſoon provok'd, ſhe eaſily forgives, - 
And much ſhe ſuffers, as ſhe much believes. 
Soft Peace ſhe brings wherever ſhe arrives; 
She builds our quiet, as ſhe forms our lives; 
Lays the rough paths of peeviſh nature even,. 
And opens in each heart a little heaven, 


Each other gift, which God on man beſtows,. 

It's proper bound and due reſtriction knows; 

To one fix'd purpoſe dedicates it's pow'r ; 

And, finiſhing it's act, exiſts no more. 

Thus, in obedience to what Heaven decrees, 
Knowledge ſhall fail and prophecy ſhall ceaſe; 

But laſting Charity's more ample ſway, 
Nor bound by time, nor ſubje& to decay, 

In happy triumph ſhall for ever live, 

And endleſs good diffuſe, and endleſs pa receive. 


As, through the artiſt's intervening glaſs 

Our eye obſerves the diſtant planets paſs, 

A little we diſcover, but allow, | 
That more remains unſeen, than art can new: 

So, whilſt our mind it's knowledge wou'd improve, 
(It's feeble eye intent on things above,) 

High as we may we lift our reaſon up, 


By Faith directed, and confirm'd by Hope; 


Fa 
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vet we are able only to ſurvey 

Dawning of beams, and promiſes of day. 
Heaven's fuller uller efluence mocks our dazzled fight, 
Too great it's ſwiftneſs, and tao ſtrong it's light. 


But ſoon the mediate A ſhall be diſpell'd, 
The ſun ſhall ſoon be face to face beheld, 

In all his robes, with all his glory on, 

Seated ſublime on his meridian throne, 


Then conſtant Faith, and haly Hope, ſhall dic, 


One loſt in certainty, and one in joy: 

Whilſt thou, more happy pow r, fair Charity, 
Triumphant ſiſter, greateſt of the three; 
Thy office and thy nature ſtill the ſame, 
Laſting thy lamp, and unconſum d thy flame, 
Shalt ſtill ſurvive | 

Shalt ſtand before the hoſt of heav'n confeſt, 
For ever bleſſing, and for ever bleſt. 
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ON PATIENCE. 


Cour, ſmiling angel, Pari xx, from thy feat 3 

Whether the widow's cot, or hermit's cell, N 

By faſting ſtrong, and potent from diſtreſs ; 

Or midnight-ftudent's taper-glimm'ring roof, 

Unwearied with revolving tediaus tomes, 

O come, thou panacza of the mind! _ 

The manna of the ſoul! ta every taſte 

Grateful alike : the univerfal bam 

To fickneſs, pain, and miſery below. 

She comes! ſhe comes! ſhe diſſipates the gloom | f 

My eyes ſhe opens, and new ſcenes unfolds 

(Like Moſes' buſh, though burning, not conſum'd) 

Scenes full of ſplendour, miracle, and God, 

Behold, my ſoul, the martyr-army, who 

With holy blood the violence of fire | 

Quench'd, and with ling'ring conſtancy fatigu'd 

The perſecuting flame: or nobly ſtopp'd | 
The lion's mouth, and triumph'd in his jaws. 

Hark, how the virgin white-rob'd tender train 

Chaunt hallelujahs to the rack | as dear 

And pleaſing to the ear of God, as hymns 

Of angels on the reſurrection morn, 


/ — 
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When all the hoſt of heav'n hoſannah ſing ! 
Yet further ; lift thy eyes upon the croſs, 
A bleeding Saviour view, a dying God! 
Earth ee, rend the rocks, creation groans 
The ſun aſham'd extinguiſhes the day! 
All nature ſuffers with her ſuffering Lord. 
Amidf this war of elements, ſerene, | 
And as the ſunſhine brow of Patience, calm, 
He dies without a groan, and ſmiles in death, 
Shall martyrs, virgins, nay, thy Saviour bleed 
To teach thee patience ? and yet bleed in vain ?: 
Forbid it, Reaſon ; and forbid it, Heav'n. 
No; ſuffer :—and in ſuffering rejoice. 
Patience endureth all, and hopeth all. 
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ON THE SAME. 


O rnov to wiſdom near ally'd, 
A female virtue void of pride, 
Though more a grace divine ; 
Virtue or grace, whiche'er thou art, 
The frequent figh which tears my heart, 
Proves that thou art not mane, 


Though here no furious paſſion ſways, . 
Too oft a ſtarting tear betrays 
A pang which ſhould not be; 
Though no reſentment holds a ſeat, 
Too apt th' unequal pulſe to beat, 
Sweet Pa TIENCEI not to thee. 


Could Reaſon and her pow'rs of thought, 
'Calm the quick ſenſe to anguiſh brought, 


Soon would the murmur ceaſe; 
Pride might controul the wayward will, 
And bid the riſing ſtorm be till, 
But vainly whiſper Peace. 
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"Tis thine, O Patience! to endure 
{ Thoſe ills which reaſon cannot cure, 
Ihe treſpaſs oft forgiv'n; f 
The cold neglect, the taunting ſneer, 
Stingleſs the inſult meets thine ear, 
Whoſe eyes are fix d on heav'n. 


Fix'd on the dear availing ſign, 
Where once thy ſacred Lord—and mine, 
Bow d his merk head, and dy'd. 
Vain follower of this ſuffering Lord. 
Think of his life, his death record, 
And bluſh that &'er you fgh'd! 
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on DEATH." 
Wu by th' aſſiſtance of ſome heavenly ray, 
With rais'd and ſolemn contemplation join d, 
Steady we view the intellectual foul  _ 
In it's vaſt powers, and celeſtial birth, 
Semblance divine and everlaſting frame; 
What melting pity, and what vaſt furpriſe, 
Mix'd with a pious indignation juſt, 
| Kindle to ſee that radiant ſpark of heaven 
Whelm'd in the griefs, or wrapt in joys of time, 
As though the ſole and final ſtate of life! 
From the firſt moment of our birth we breathe . 
Immortal air; upon an endleſs ſtate $7: 
Are enter d, and with incorrupted Being 
Parallel in duration, long muſt run 
With the ſupreme, and ſelf - exiſting Mind, 
Our high and bleſt Creator, who, unchang' d, 
Through all eternal ages lives and ſhines. 


Though now the native glory of the ſoul, 

And all her faculties ſublime lie hid, 125 

In a thick veil of gloomy fleſh diſguis d, = 
From heav'n deſcent ſhe claims, to heav'n aſpires, . 


* 
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Little inferior to the angels born; 
Trav'ling with wiſhes of that vaſt extent 
| That nothing but unbounded good can fill. 
Incloſe her round with diamond, pearl, and gold; 
Pour at her feet the wealth and ſpicy ſtores 
Of Indies both; feat her in Paradiſe, 
Amidſt the affluence of terrene delights 
Exalted and refin'd ; give her the throne, 
And univerſal ſway of earth and ſeas, 
Sovereign entire! and for a crown of gold 
A diadem of ſtars, and this for ever; 
Yet the immortal ſoul, with eager wing 
And ſharp'ned appetite, would ſtill purſue 
A far ſuperior bliſs, and pine away 
In everlaſting languiſhment, apart 
And baniſh'd from the firſt and fountain Good, 
Vaſt are the pantings of the deathleſs ſoul, 
That noble offspring of th' eternal King, 


Father of ſpirits, with boundleſs thought inſpir d, 


: 14 Form'd to be happy in the great Supreme. 
- The ſhining luſtre, and the native ſtrength 
| Of all her intellectuals, now are dimm'd, 
Check d and rebated, by a load of clay 
Which dulls her operations ; but when death 
Shall of her coarſe attire the ſoul diveſt, 
And manumit her to the world unſeen, 


f 
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Straight all Hoy powers ſhe recollects, 
| Now unconfin'd | all life! all mind! all ſpirit! 
And graſps at inf'nite everlaſting things. 


Thus is the noble and immortal foul 
Wing'd with afpiring, everlaſting thought, 
From heaven deſcended, and to cherubs kin, 
Held in the chains of it's apoſtate tate, 


Ilhan all created forms unhappier far, 


Inanimate or brute : he ſtranger is 
And foreigner, and baniſh'd far away 

From heavenly manfion, from the arms and Guile: 
Of him that made him; deſtitute of God, 
And Chriſt, and hope, (continuing thus) and all 
That's made an underſtanding power to bleſs. 


Now preſent ſatisfaction, ſolid reſt 


And good proportion'd to it's vaſt defires 
The thirſty ſoul can find ; no ſound repoſe, 
Or object adequate, wherewith to quench 
It's noble cravings ; none in all the ſpheres 
Of honours, riches, and delights of time: 
But in vain queſt of happineſs ſhe tires, 
And pining languiſhes ; and then renews 
The fruitleſs ſearch, with quicken'd appetite, 
By turns alternate (ſad viciſſitude l) 
Inyoly'd and loſt in never-ending maze. 
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While thus the ſoul of all true reſt is void, ny 
Firm joy, and bleſt content from preſent views; 1 
A woeful darkneſs reigns through all her pow'rs, 
Suffus'd by ſin, and as with thouſand veils 
Obſcures her future: proſpect. All is chaos, 
Wild, unconceiv'd, a dubious, dark ſome gloom ; f 
An inf'nite maze, an everlaſting maſs | 
Of ſtrange confus'd ideas ! thus all ſeems 
Beyond the narrow bounds of ſenſe and time 
To unenlighten'd ſouls : no comfort then, 
No heavenly cheer, can thoſe ſupernal ſprings 
Into dark minds convey, and happy make, 
That of thoſe ſtreams ſupernal nothing know, 


Nor with inviſible ſweet converſe hold. 


Doubtful indeed, the wilder'd ſoul reflects 

And often whiſpers, ** 1 muſt live for ever! 

« When from this tenement of clay I flee 

% An unknown ſomewhere is reſerv'd, where I 
% Muſt lodge to all eternity!“ She finds, 


— Unhappy that ſhe is! an inward ſting 


That often ſcourges and torments her thoughts 
With direful bodings, which conſign her o'er 


To ſome ſuperior bar: ſhe bickerings feels 


And ſecret laſhes of a conſcious mind, 
Which, guilty, point her to ſome future ſtate, 


Flaſhes and foretaſtes of the wrath to come. 
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Man, miſerable ! while he thus remains 

Alien from God, and the Redeemer's grace. 
Fetter'd and bound in fin, theſe ſecret pangs, 

And inward twinges of the gnawing worm, 
Vengeance foreboding, more than countervail 

The fleeting joys of ſenſe, and all the hopes 

Of this inferior world. Creation dumb, 
Senſeleſs and brute, through all their lowring ranks 
Hold him an enemy, addreft t' avenge 

Their Maker's quarrel juſt : there's nought he eats, . 
Nought that he drinks, not all his ſhining ſtores, 
Though in full confluence he indulging ſwims 

Of earthly good, is bleſt, or makes him bleſt: 

But wrath and curſe of an incenſed Gd 
Dwells in his habitation, and ſerves up 

His coſtlieſt fare, and crowns his flowing cups, 
And breathes a blaſt on all his fancied paradiſe. 

But O! whoſe tongue can tell, what heart can think 
The everlaſting magazines of wrath, 

Which in the world unſeen, entreaſur'd lie, 
Prepar'd for final unbelieving ſouls! | 
What powerful rhetoric, what ſeraphic ſtrains 
Of love and pity, would ſuffice to plead, 
Awaken and forewarn ? Unhappy ſoul ! 

While unconverted, ſhould grim Death appear 
With mortal ſcythe, and cut the thread of life, 
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Dreadful and Swift th? infernal coaſts ſhe lande, 
Wrapt in the horrors of an endleſs night ! 
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Thus wretched and forlorn is each vain man, 
Whoſe nature ne'er was chang'd by grace divine, 
Nor ſprinkled with the great Redeemer's blood : 
No ſolid peace his inward pow'rs can feaſt 
No laſting bleſſing round about him flows; 
No future proſpect of celeſtial joys; | 
But treads the precipice of endleſs death 
Should the ſupreme and everlaſting King 
By ſov'reign permit-royal, let the ſoul 
Into his ſhining beatific courts, 

Where all thoſe boundleſs, heavenly pleaſures coll; 
Aw'd with the ſplendors of that glorious ſtate! 
Incapable of ſuch immortal joys 

And ſights divine | eternally averſe 

To all it's ſacred and ſublime employ ; 
And ſhock'd with conſcious ſelf. reflecting views 
Of foul and abſolute reverſe to all 

That ſpotleſs univerſal purity, 

She'd fly eternal Paradiſe as hell; 

Hell, would involve her in the midſt of heav'n. 
Thus from apoſtate Adam guilty ſprung, 
Debas'd, defil'd, obnoxious. to the wrath 

Of the incens'd Creator, every ſoul _ 


= Dark'ning the mind; and brings the bliſsful dawn 
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Enters the ſtage of life ; and while remains 

Lock'd in the fetters of his native ſtate, ; | 
Should all the lovelieft endowments, which 5 
Can human nature grace; ſhould beauties al! 

And rare accompliſhments of body, mind, 

With reputation high, wealth, honour, pow r, 

And all external privilege ſacred meet 

And render him admir'd, not all amaſs'd 

Can make him truly bleſt; he's guilty till, 

By Heay'n condemn'd,-and unprepar'd to die, 


But now, when ſov'reign unreſiſted grace, 
In bleſt purſuit of everlaſting love, 
» Breaks in victorious on the ſtubborn mind, 
And captive leads captivity ; dethrones 
The prince of darkneſs, tyrant curſt and cruel, 
With all his deviliſh train, and in the ſoul 
The great Redeemer's throne eres ſupreme, 
The ſcene is ſhifted now, the proſpect chang'd, 
Glorious reverſe | the Sun of Righteouſneſs 
With heavenly beam, and bright enliv'ning ray 
Diſpels the miſts, and ſcatters all the clouds 
Of nature's ignorance, which hung ſo thick, 


Of light celeſtial! of eternal day! 
Through each encaptiv'd pow'r, involy'd in Death. 
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Th' almighty Spirit, with virtue infinite, 
Paſſes as new-Creator, and the ſoul 

With light irradiates, and with life inſpires, 
Moves energetic, as at firſt on face 

Of wat'ry deep: and ſtraight with powerful bad 
Unveils the underſtanding, and with truth 
Divinely bright and orient, lightens clear 

The region of the mind : with wonder now 
And joy triumphing, the tranſported ſoul, 
Reflecting, views her own original, 

And noble nature, heav'n-ſprung ; ſees the true 
And everlaſting difference twixt the ſtate 
Preſent, and' that inviſible ; beholds 

All things referring to eternity 

With lively aſpect ſtrong, in ſwift career 


Thbitherward tending ; judges not by ſenſe, 


And worldly wiſdom and appearance falſe ; 
But better now by heavenly doctrine taught, 
And heavenly light in brighteſt beams diſplay'd, 
In balance of the ſanctuary juſt 

All things perpends, and to th' eternal word 
Divine, as to the ſtandard ſole repairs. 

Th' impending dangers of her native ſtate 
And all it's innate miſery and woe 
Attendant neceſſary, now ſhe views 
Greatly ſurpris'd ! ſhe now * ſin 
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The worſt and ſoreſt evil; counts the wa; 
That once enchanted and bewitch'd her fo, 

A lump of vanity ; the tempter now, 

In his own helliſh, hideous ſhape ſhe ſees 

Her mortal, guilef ul foe; for ever loſt, 

Debarr'd redeeming arms, who only can 

Reſcue a periſhing immortal ſoul. 

Again the new-creating Spirit exerts 

Influence divine, (though all one ſov' reign act 

In that eternal agent) and the will, 

Stout as it is, inflexible to all 

Beneath infinity, prevails upon, 

Sweetly victorious, and with pow'r inlays 

A new celeſtial bias; forms the ſoul 

T' eternal objects, and to joys unſeen _ 1 
Free and connat' ral; rend'ring paths that ſeemd 
Irkſome and thorny, lin'd with heavenly ſweets, 
Th' affections now with pious wing diſdain 

This earthly globe, and ſoar aloft to breathe 

A purer air. From thoſe bright regions ſprung, 
| There firſt created, and from thence throughout 
Now all renew'd, ſhe upwards thither tends, 


As to her origin, with ardent thought, 


Vig'rous effort, ſupreme, aſpiring wiſh, 
And thouſand allies frequent. Fir'd with charms, 
With far excelling charms of infinite, 
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Of uncreated good, contempt ſhe pours | 

On all inferior ſweets. * Give me my God, 

ce B reconcil'd, (the raptur d ſoul cries out) 

« Give me that firſt, eternal, fountain fair! 

* That bleſt ſupreme! that all-containing good! 

« That pureſt, glorious, boundleſs, ſpring, from 
« whence 


«© 'Theſe lefſer ſtreams. do flow ; give me my. God ! 


« He only can my vaſt deſires fulfil ! 

« The endleſs infinite, unbounded wiſh 

« Of my immortal ſoul ; he only lives 

« Through all eternity, commens'rate bliſs 

« On everlaſting being to beſtow. 

« Infinite more than all angelic tongues, 

« 'Than all angelic underſtandings vaſt 

* Can think, can utter; infinite he excels 

« 'This empty, fading, falſe, deluded world, 
« And all terreſtrial glory; heav'n of heav'n! 
« Without compare ! ſuperlatively bleſt ! 

« The all-repoſing, all-delightful God 

« Glorious himſelf, to me now glorious too ! 
« Supreme, triumphant, give me none but God!” 


Conſcience now ſprinkled with redeeming blood, 
And fill'd with rapturous joys and heavenly peace 
All utt'rance far, all n paſt, 
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 Commiſſion'd' from above, as Heav'n's vieeroy, 
Pronounces abſolution, and acquits. | 

The pardon'd foul; inveſted now with alt 

Promiſes, precious and exceeding great, 

Treaſur'd in ſcripture; no mote ftranger now 

And foreigner, but fellow-citizen glad 

With ſaints, and fellow-heir of endlefs life: 

Again the foul in ſolemn joy exults, 

And of her great Redeemer fings the praife, 


6c * ſober thoughts, and calm conkicrats 
« powers, 

60 F rom noiſy ſcenes of life enen far, 

Lead up the foul a ſolemn view to take 

« Of vaſt eternity! and on the verge 
«« Of that amazing infinite abyſs . 
« Upon het own Immortal frame tefleRs, 
„ 'Through all thoſe endleſs ages made to dwell 
In heavenly joys, at woes beyond compare 
« When to her view, the dreadful flaming gulph 
0 Of horror everlaſting opens wide; 
The guilty criminal, ſelf. condemn'd, that clulms 
« As it's juſt prey, and fire eternal breathes, 
« Waiting t' incloſe her in it's dread embrace! 
« While thus the naked ſpirit ſtands aghaſt | 
% Deadly expas'd, and treads the brink of hell, 
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« Curſes ten thouſand, thund'ring vengeance loud 


« From violated law, and juftice ſtern, _ 

„% Of. her affronted Maker; none to plead, - 

% To interpoſe, to caſt one pitying look, 

« Or ſtroke of endleſs, death one moment ſtay 

« Impendent ; with what heav'nly ſtrains of praiſe! 
* Raptures of wond'ring love! adoring joy! 

« Muſt the glad ſoul, half ſunk in hell's abyſs, 

« Enclaſp a dear Redeemer! who can gueſs 


« 'Th internal raviſhments! th' endearing thoughts! 


The high ſeraphic love that warms the breaſt 
« Of ſuch a ranſom'd ſlave! Who fully tell 
« The Saviour's pity, and the ſinner's joy! 

1% Thus, glorious Jeſus! bleſſed Son of God! 
« Able to reſcue from the gates of hell, 

« Thou dear adored Saviour! thus thou ſaw'ſt 
« My poor, benighted, diſmal, trembling ſoul, 
« Bound in Satanic chains, in ſwift purſuit 

« Of paths that iſſue in eternal death, 

« Juſt at the brink of the infernal pit 

« Shivering I ſtood . 


« When, O thou pitying Prince of life! thou 


« ſaw'ſt, 
% And forth thine own immortal arm —. 


« And all this dreadful —__ to heay'n didſt 


** change. 
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« Purſuant to th' eternal Father's will 
% Declar' d in ancient council, (wondrous love! 
« That e' er ſo vile, ſo worthleſs miſcreant worm 
Should in his great, eternal mind find place, 
« Whoſe pow'r immenſe the frame of nature form dl) 
« -Purſuant to thy dear redeeming death 
« And blood divine, effus'd long ages ſince, 
« Thou then didft viſit with thy glorious beams 
« 'This darkened mind, thou Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
« Thou bright and Morning Star ! and by thy ſpirit 
% Sov'reign, an happy, everlaſting bond 
„ Twixt a poor dying criminal didſt contract 
% And Thee, the Prince of heay' n, and Lord of 
«Ui 
« Hail, happy hour! thou ſacred bliſsful dawn 
«« Of heavenly day | of everlaſting life! 
« Of endleſs joys ſeraphic! ſureſt pledge 
« Of viſion beatific, higheſt hail! 
Let hills and dales, let woods, plains, rocks and 
« ſeas, 
« Fiſh, cattle, fowl, and every creeping thing, 
«© Brute creature dumb, and intellectual man, 
« With all that in this lower orb do dwell, 
« Combine to celebrate that glorious day 
% The mighty change that firſt beheld, and glad 
% Witneſs d the triumphs of victorious grace ! 
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E +} | | | ao 
=Y V expanded orbs, ye vaſt celeſtial ſphere ... 
3 And all ye golden glittering lamps of heay'n, 5 
15 | % That with alluring glory ſhining roll'; jos 
3 « Selecteſt influence ſhed, your brighteſt rays, To 
6 « Sereneſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt looks diſplay, 1 ü 
M «« That bliſsful moment, that illuſtrious hour, | 
1 « With bright magnificence and joy to grace. | 3 95 
«« Ye heavenly ſaints and glorious ſeraphims, 33 
« That chaunt around this ſweet Redeemer's throne, | Thy 
| «. And him adore divine; adjoin the notes 835 5 
| Of your celeſtial voices, glad to tell - | « 
| « 'Th endearing glories of that wondrous match! 1 ü 
| « 'Th' unequall'd ſtoop of your eternal King! ; 2” 
« And ſing the bliſsful and diftinguiſh'd day! _ | 
« Let militant church with church triumphant join, "4 
« And univerſal Nature clap ker hands : A 
« In ſympathetic joy ! and thou, my ſoul, c 
« Amidſt the glad, ſurrounding jubilee, _ 
« In ecſtaſy of love and praiſe difſolye! | 
% O love unutterable ! love divine! | wy 
« Immenſe, immortal, matchleſs, infinite! | p 
« That never can by all the harps above, FS | p 
Nor all the tongues of ſaints and angels there 8 
« Be fully told or ſung! that never will : 4 
« Through all the ages of eternal days, 1 6 


« By int'le large of wiſeſt cherubim, 
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«« Be fully comprehended, nor by all . 
« Juſtly admir'd and celebrated. Love! 

« That only in the holy, heavenly breaſt 

« Of this dear Jeſus e er was found to dwell! 

« Haſte, heavenly Lover, univerſal Prince 

„And Head of angels haſte, from whom ſuch grace, 
« Such peerleſs, unexampled grace does flow; 

« Haſte and conſummate the ſtupendous match! 

« Meanwhile, let all the vain inglorious pomp 

« And tranſient ſcenes of ſplendid joys that glance 
« By Czfar's throne, and all the fam'd exploits 

« Of celebrated kings and victors old ; 

The proud aſpiring glory that adorn'd 

« Kingdoms and ſtates now vaniſh'd ; all the depths 
Of human wiſdom, ſage philoſophy, 

The tow'ring flights of wit, or beauty's charms 

« Paſſant, and all terreſtrial boaſt, remain 

« Neglected and unſung ; while Jeſus dear 


« Becomes my conſtant, my ſupreme delight, 25 | 
My choiceſt entertainment, copious ſong, | 
My great, my only, everlaſting theme, + | 


« Henceforth let all my inward pow'rs be fill'd 
« With grateful and adoring thoughts, and all 
« My paſſions move in livelieſt ſort to hear 

* The diſtant mention of his glorious name, 
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« And may his voluntary, wondrous death, 
That pity and good-will celeſtial breath'd ; 
His dear inimitable bleeding love, 


| « With thankful ſoul be evermore admir'd 


« In blended ecſtaſy of joy and praiſe.” 


The glorious God that faſhion'd heav'n and earth, 


And in his hands this univerſal frame 
Sways uncontroull'd, ſo near relation owns, 
Such condeſcenſion, love, care, union dear, 
As tender title of Paternal bears ! 

Jeſus the Prince of life, the King of kings, 
His elder brother, and his kinſman dear, 
His ever. living all-vitorious Head 

And Captain Saviour is! Seraphic ſpirits 
Gladly attend, defend him, glorious guard, 


Conſtant and mighty: heav'n above 's prepar'd 


In all it's glories to receive him home; 

By ſovereign goodneſs, and ſupreme command, 
And influence divine, inviſible, 

All things concur, his everlaſting ſtate 

To ſerve and proſper : nought can overthrow 
The baſis of his hope, not all efforts 

From fierceſt mortal or infernal pow'rs. 

If into fiery furnace he is caſt 

Of keen affliction and adverſity, 


ly 
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And through a thouſand angry ſtorms muſt paſs. 


And tempeſts, ere he gain the heavenly ſhores, | 


'Tis all in Wiſdom, all in Lore ſupreme, 

T' improve the life divine, to burn his droſs, 
To give occaſion for his faith to ſhine _ 
With brighter luſtre ; render him conformd 
To him that made him; fair exemplar great- 
Of all perfection l to prevent far worſe, = * 
And everlaſting ill; enrich-his crown, 

Exalt his hallelujahs, wean away 

His noble mind from this inferior ſtate 

To ſeek a better, an eternal world. 

If all is calm about him, all ſerene, 


Both heav'n and earth, within, without, conſpire 


To make him happy, and perpetual ſmile, 
With peace and joy: if ſweet and heav'nly beam 


Ray from his face, whoſe loving-kindneſs far 


Surpaſſes life, and all imperial grace, 
Imperial entertainment; and around 


With hand unſparing bounteous Providence | 
_ Terreſtrial bleſſings pqurs, the preſent life 


Richly enjoying; ftill the happy ſoul 


Fav'rite of Heaven, ſtill he mounts above, 
Feeds on the proſpect of ſuperior bliſs 


And joys to come !. as glimpſes to the ſun, 
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Or ſmalleſt drop to boundleſs ocean vaſt, | F 
All preſent good he ſtyles, and ſhakes the wing 
. Longing to gain the beatific view, 


"Tis true, when Satan, prince of darkneſs, ſtands 
Unwilling witneſs to this glorious change, 
Replete with envy, that inferior worm 
Should thus be ſingled out in heav'n to ſhine, 
Whence he, and all his rebel-angels fell, 

He can no longer hold ; but off he throws 
The falſe deluding maſk, that long had veil'd 
His trait'rous friendſhip, and his curſt deſigns ; 
And in his own infernal hideous ſhape, 

True diabolic, breathes revengeful fire. 
Burning with deadly hate, he ſtorms to ſee 

A ready vaſſal, long inur'd perhaps 

To his accurſed ſervice, deeply plung'd 

In mire of lapſed nature, fetter d ſtrong 

By ſinful habits vile, and carried far 

As captive ſure, into his deadly, dark, 
Deſtructive kingdom (rightful prey), to ſee 
Superior, ſudden, all- victorious grace 

- Unbind the charms of hell, the captive free, 
And ſnatch the burning brand, and wreſt the prey, 


Juſt in the jaws of everlaſting death. 


When thus the ſoul that long had lain entomb d 
In depths of fin and darkneſs, ſtupid grown, 
And dead to all that's happy, great and good, 

By heav'nly grace now ſhone upon, and taught 
Her high immortal birth, and hope divine, 
And large capacity, begins to loath 

'Th' ignoble ſlavery that once ſhe lov'd, 

And ſpurn the charms of fin ſhe courted ſo, 
Weary of Satan's cruel bondage grown: 

The pow'rs of darkneſs ſtraight alarm'd, enrag'd, 
In hideous uproar riſe, and fierce purſue 
The reſcu'd captive. Thouſand fiery darts 
Fly thick and dreadful, from the helliſh bow 
Of that infernal archer ; but the ſoul, 

From heav'n inſtructed, and divinely help'd 
The ſhield of faith to wield, thoſe fiery darts 
Repels triumphant, more than victor till, 
Through him that ranſom'd him with dying love. 
True, the inviſible, immortal King, | | 
God only wiſe, who rules in heav'n above, 

And reigns deſpotic, univerſal ; who _ 

The earth, the ſeas, and every fountain made, 
Sov'reign ſupreme! by high divine permit 

And looſen'd rein, the dark infernal pow'rs 
With deviliſh rage may ſuffer to work up 
Prodigious ſtorms, enwrap the ſoul in clouds, 
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1 and inveſt him round 
With roaring billows of devouring ſea: | 
But watchful Love omnipotent refides 

In heav'n triumphant, and from thence beholds, | 
And thence derides th' inglorious attempt 
And furious malice vain of angels damn d; 
The veſſel ſteers, and manages the ſtorm, 

And ſafely wafts the ſoul to it's defired port. 


Now then, till ſov'reign and almighty Grace 
This great and univerſal change has wrought, 
Cauſing the ſoul into a ſtate to pafs 
Of pardon and acceptance, into Chriſt 
By vital faith tranſplanted, never man 

Can look with comfort on eternity, 
And face the king of terrors. Czfar's ſelf 
With all his numerous imperial guards, 
And darling ſplendor regal; all the pow 'r, 
Grandeur and majeſty, that awful ſhine 
Around his glittering throne; not all their pomp- 

Can Death aftoniſh, or his ſteps diſmay, 

Or quell th' inſulting and triumphant dart 

Of that ſuperior monarch : here the proweſs, 

The nobleſt valour of the hero brave, 
Vanquiſh'd recoils, and faint and trembling dreads 
The terrible appearance! Heights and depths 
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Th' admired fehemes of beſt phileſophy, 
Exacteſt knowledge of the heavenly ſpheres 
And all celeſtial motion; none of this 

The ſoul can fortify with joy to paſs 
That dread, that aweful gate, that naked turns 
To fix'd, unchang'd eternity! No birth, 
Baptiſm, or outward ſhow, endowments ſweet, 
Fair diſpoſitions, natural, moral charm, 
Will arm victorious for that combat fierce, 
That laſt encounter with infernal pow'rs, 
That caſt for immortality ! Ah no! 
No, tis a vital, powerful, heay'n-fprung Faith, 
A firm reliance on the Prince of Iife, 
Wrapt in his glorious, righteous robe, and waſh'd 
In his atoning blood, the ſacred ſtamp 
Of his own heavenly likeneſs, wearing fair, 
Wrought by th' eternal Sp'rit of grace; tis this, 
And only this, th' immortal ſoul can cheer 
In all the horrors of that dreadful time. 
This, this alone, can Death diſarm, unſting, 
In balſam dip his dart; triumphant this 
Alone can render us, ſedate and calm; 


Free this vain world to quit, and meet our Judge, 


When cited to that laſt tribunal high. 
ITis this, his horrid ghuſtiy viſage grim, 
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Celeſtial fair, as beauteous Angel kind, 
That comes to call us to eternal bliſs, 

lf 

Thus ſtands the caſe with intellectual man, 
Prince of terreſtrial being, trav' ling on 
To everlaſting ſtate: futurity, 
Boundleſs, eternal, glorious or forlorn, 
Eager expects him; and no power can tell 
How ſoon the great and univerſal King 
May fix his final and eternal doom. 


Happy ! ah, happy, then, th' immortal ſoul, 


That ſafely anchor'd in Redeemer dear, 


By precious faith, by new and heavenly birth, 


Stands ſafely guarded from eternal wreck, ' 
Amidſt the dark tempeſtuous waves of death, 
That univerſal ſtorm all muſt ride out 
Or periſh, overwhelm'd! thrice happy ſoul! 
Bleft with the favour of the great Supreme! 
And in the arms, the reconciled arms 
Of ſov'reign Deity embrac'd, become 
His reſt, his center, and exceeding joy ! 
All things conſpire with undiſſenting voice 
His trueſt good, and beſt felicity. | 
During his ſojourn in this vale of tears, 


% 


Hideous dilmay | can change, and give Death charms: 
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By various providence alternate tried, 

That in perplex'd and mazy labyrinth 
Myſterious often ſeems to hold her way, 

By heavenly hand of love to mortals veil'd, 
He's led, he's guided, and conducted ſaſe 
Through all the windings, all the intricate 
Seeming confuſions, that his ſoul diſtreſs, 
Tempt, and diſquiet, oft embitt'ring deep 
His earthly pilgrimage. All things contriv'd 
By deepeſt counſel, in divine decree 

And plorious plan from everlaſting fix'd, 

As beſt the ſoul's eternal hope would friend, 
Wiſe and almighty Love with fixed eye 
And ſteady hand through all the bleſt deſign purſues, 


And when unerring Wiſdom ſhall diſcern p 


All things concur to render beſt the time 

For his diſlodgment from this earthly houſe, 
| Weak and inglorious, and his herald, Death, 
Shall ſend to call him to ſupernal bliſs, 

No fin, no ſorrow ever more to know ; 
With joy, with rapture, the glad ſoul accepts 
The welcome meſſage, all on fire to reach 
That glorious preſence ! thoſe celeſtial arms ! 
His long deſired port — — 
In all his ſickneſs, all his mortal pains - 
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Divine compaſſion, with the tend'reſt hand 

Makes his bed downys and his curtain draws. 
His lips and wand'rings, wail'd with giief. ſincere, 
As with a mantle hidden lie; expung'd: 


Divine remarks vindictive, by the blood, 


'Th' invalu'd blood of Jeſus; ſpreading; bliſs 
Through each glad power of the tranſported ſonl. 


Bright beams of glory ſhine from heaven's approach ! 


And brighter files of bleſt Redeemer near 
Lighten the gloomy vale with cheerful. ray, 
Make him viRoriaus, long to take his flight, 
And mingle triumphs with diſſolving groans. 
Gladly this tranſitory world be leaves, 
With all it's empty and deluding joys, 

To graſp his heav'nly crown, and to poſicſs 
That rich, diyine inheritance above, 
Immortal, undefil'd! with glad farewel 

For ever, Io! at once he bids adieu 

To all the ſin and all the ſorrows deep 

Of vile mortality, and rapt 'rous pants 

To put on ſinleſs incorruption fair. | 
With ardent longings and with fervent prayers: 
For thoſe, by nature, or th' attraRing ties 

Of firmeſt friendſhip, to his ſoul engag'd; 
That they in all his glorious hopes may ſhare, 
And ſhining, meet him in the heavenly, world; 
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Freely he parts with all that's dear below) Thee 
Snaps the ſtrict bands of native paſſions ſtrong, *' 
To gain the ſight of his celeſtial friends e 


And ſweet Redeemer. Round his dying bed 5 
A glitt'ring band of guardian ſeraphs ſtand, 2 5 
Gladly attendant, and with angel- ſpeed * 

Bear him triumphant in their glorious arms 
Through all the legions of the adverſe powers, 


Far above mortal ken, to Paradiſe. „ ee 
And ſhout him welcoine to celeſtial joys! * 
No ſooner landed on the bliſsful coaſts, . 
But lo! in boſom of Immortal Love 5 
Divinely folded, ftraight he raptur'd hears _ 
From the bright throne, his heavenly Father ſay: * 
« Freely belov'd from everlaſting, come, 
«© Behold the final and complete produce, K * 
«© The glorious center, and the great reſult : 
« Of my eternal love! for this it was 1 


« Myriads of ages ere I gave thee being, 
Out from the common maſs of lapſed man 
i 0 Sov'reign I choſe thee, whelm'd in ruin deep, 
* By me fore- ſeen, fore-known : for this it was 
« Freely I parted with my beſt Belov'd, 
« From my divine embraces gave him up 
%, To die incarnate, that his death mightpare 181 
« 'Thy paſſage hither, * EF | 
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6 To all this boundleſs and immortal bliſs. - ' f7 
% Henee I ſent down th' almighty Spirit free 
"I To form, to change thee, and to introduce 
« A now, and heavenly nature, rend'ring meet 
« Fot all this glory; and to train thee up 
« For this celeſtial tate, has every ſmile 

And each dark frown of varied providence, 
« And all the methods of my grace combin'd, 
« Here, happy ſoul, thy crown of glory take, 
« And wear to all eternity; and fill : 
« This heavenly manſion, and in this bright robe 
% Of life for ever ſhine! imperial gift 
«« Of grace triumphant! henceforth evermore, 
«« Reap thou, unſparing, all the copious bliſs .. 
* Which my almighty wiſdom, pow'r, and love, 

c And all perfections of the immenſe Supreme. 

« Can yield a rational and deathleſs ſoul. 

« That bankleſs ocean of exalted joys, 

« And that vaſt fulneſs of divine content, 

« Which from my preſence and my right-hand * 

« In all it's compaſs, be far ever thine,” 
* 

Forthwith, this ſaid, the happy ſoul RO EY 
By heaven's unclouded views, in joys ſublime 
Raptur'd exults, in love and praiſe diffalves, 
Caught in th' embraces. of the ſov'reign Good !. 
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Precious and ſleeping, in the grave, her daſt, 
As in a bed of ſweet repoſe is lad; | „ 
Which wich kind hund th almighty Spirit, e, Eg 
Guards till the glorious refurretion morn. 
When the whole number of his deat redeem d, 
Of his bleſt body myſtic members fair, 
Completely fall become, Chriſt ſhall deſcend 
To judge the world, and in the glitrring train 
Of his attendants ſhe ſhall then return R 
To re- aſſume her long benighted duft, 
he dear companion, in her pilgrim ſtate, 
Of all her griefs and joys : inglorions onee 
Haply, but now divinely bright and fair : 
Fully be there abſoly'd, embrac'd, and crown'd 
In univerſal fight of heav'n and earth ! | 
Then ſoar aloft, and with the angels mix, 
That matchleſs, dread, magnific ſeene to view, | 
And all the ſplendour of that final day; 1 
Sit with the Judge, and by aſſenting voice, = 
Devils and all the Chriſtlefs rebels doom: 2 
Then re-aſcend to heavenly glory bright, 
In bliſsful love and n for erermore to dwell 


©. But now, the fou nnrecondiPa to God 
By Chriſt the only Mediator dear, | 
That with „ a variante an 
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Juſtly incens d, and in rebellious ame 
Defies his Maker; by profane contempt YER: 

Apd impious' courſe, or baſe ſupine 'neglet 

Of tender d heavenly grace; this is the man, 

(And yretched 1 is his caſe!) who all among 

The glorious hravery of this world, or what 
He elſe may hold his beſt and chiefeſt good, | 

Startles and faints, and ſtands aghaſt at ok. | 
Hideous, abhorr'd! the gloomy doleful thought , 
And melancholy proſpect Kill intrude, | 6 
And with ſharp twangs his choiceſt pleaſures daſh, 
Fain would he baniſh from his breaſt, belief 

Of after-reck'ning and a future world, 

Which on each joy ſuch mournful colours throws; 
But all in vain ; connat'ral to his being, 
Deeply inlaid, the dark idea ſtrong 
Dreagful recoils, and fierce as ſcorpion's ting 
Tortures internal; midſt a paradiſe 

Of worldly bliſs, in diſmal bondage held 

＋ hrough fear of death and everlaſting 4 

Stranger to true contentment and repoſe 

From all the vain diffuſive joys of ſenſe, 

In empty wiſhes and tormenting fears 

His worthleſs days he ſpends: and when Death comes 

In ſolemn meſſage from th' eternal Judge, 
Fortþwwith to eite him to his awful bar, 
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Ten all is diſmal, all is dire ama 7 | 
Horror, confuſion; and tumultuous woe 0 
And 8 fear revives, and ovary comfort a 


* 
ws 


Rent WW bis fading; ; d 1 n below, Ws ' 

Deeplier reluctant that divorce he.wails 7 
(Deluded wretch !) than from the ſov'reign Good 1 1 
Eternal ſeparation. Wiſhful eyes } 4 
Still on this vain, inglorious world he throws, 

Fondly enchanted with her painted ſcenes, | 
And mindleſs of thoſe heavenly joys above, p | 
For ever here would dwell : ſo far by fin FT: \ l 
Is ſunk degenerate man, to diſaffecDtt 1 «1 
His qwn original, deſpiſe his birth, _ mary 1 
And all the glories of his native home, = 


Happy howe'er for unrenewed man, ; I 
In the dark terrors of approaching Death, 5 | 
If this were all the conflict. Fearful tis, I 

Shocking, and ſad enough for hapleſs mind, 
That knows no future, no ſuperior bliſs, 
Or none can juſtly hope, at once to leave 
All his fantaſtic pleaſures here below, Thy 
And on the aweful ſhore to take farewell, 
An everlaſting, long farewel of all! 
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| 3 acquaintance, friends, poſſeſſions, ue, 
And by himſelf the boundleſs ocean launch 


Of vaſt, unknown eternity, nor woe | — 


Nor bliſs attendant. But with train auguſt 
Of glorious joys or terrors infinite 


BY | Deaf once, as adder, to all heavenly charm, 

1 Inſulting ſcoffer at things yet unſeen, 

El | Thouſand terrific meditations ſad 
Trembling revolves ! the tempter, Satan, now 
Turns fiexce accuſer, and in dev'liſh rage 

| Dreadful with fiery darts the foul aſſails 

I nceſſant! lighten'd conſcience now enflam'd, 
(Though moſt that horrid gulph fecurely ſhoot, 
Silent and thooghtlefs, till amidft the flames 


Of Tophet plung'd, they find they're quite ee : 


Long in lethargic ſtupor wrapt, begins 
Direful to hifs, and with infernal ſtings 
Faſten on inmoſt foul ; eternal things 
Now in their vaſt, momentous weight appear | 
Unveil'd and aweful! and the world as traſn | 
Vain and deluding, empty cheat, is fpurn'd 
With higheſt indignation! now the ſoul, 
© I's (But oft and almoſt univerſally TREE 
| 6 1 | Too late, and all in vain} his folly paſt, 25 10th 


Death comes to all. And now the guilty foul, | 
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Aftoniſhing laments ; and grace divine, 


That in this dolorous plight alone can help, 95 


Slighted, diſdain'd in life, now ſtands far off 


And mocks his miſery ; repent, believe, > 


The wonted ſubje& of his impious ſcorn, - 
The finking ſoul now finds more arduous far 


Than brazen mountain's heave, * O! for one drop. 


(The fiery. conſcience cries) the ſmalleſt drop 
« Of the Redeemer's blood, to quench theſe flames, 
e Theſe inward flames I feel! O! for a ſkirt | 
« Of that ſoul-ſaving robe of righteouſneſs 


« To ſcreen, to guard me from the burning wrath Do 


«« Of an avenging God! Ah! for one word, 

«© One mediatorial plea, to ſmooth the brow 

«« Of Deity incens d, before I meet 

« My angry Judge! O! might my life renew, 

_ « Ne'er-would I ſpend my precious time ſo vain; 


„ Neeer would I fix my hopes and joys below; 


« I'd ne er believe the curſed tempter more; 

« Never would make a mock of fin, nor ſaints 
« Brand for vile hypocrites ; nor thus neglect 

«© The great ſalvation : trifle ne'er would more 

« As ah!. in things eternal now I've done, 

« Starving an heav'n-born ſoul, and pamp'ring duſt 
That ſoon muſt feed the worms, and then feed hell.” 
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But ſtraight the ſubtile tempter once that huſh'l * 


'Th' awaken'd ſoul, whiſp'ring, 56 Tis yet too ſoon,“ 


Hideous now roars inſulting, © 'Tis too late! 

«© Too late, and all in vain!” His deep, dark train, 
Wildfire-like, all with ſudden blaze enflames 
The wretched ſoul, and each fad pow'r . 
In horrible combuſtion ! Comfort now, 
Proſpect of pard'ning mercy none remains; 


Th' all- ſaving virtue of redeeming blood. 


Sov'reign, immenſe, and all- victorious grace 5 
Urg'd and unfolded; richeſt inſtance high, 7 
And brighteſt monument of love divine 
None of all this the diſmal ſtorm will lay, 

Or to leaſt glimmering hope the ſoul can rear, 
Buried in horror, loſt in deep deſpair. 

Around his doleful bed an hideous crew r : 
Of: flaming furies wait, that dreadful watch 

Eager to hurry him to th' Eternal's bar ! 

Whence (fatal ſentence giv'n) they plunge him n 
In everlaſting burnings ! There the ſoul 

In anguiſh infinite, and ſpeechleſs woes, +: 
In flaming adamantine chains muſt howl! ; 
Till the curſt partner of her crimſon guilt 

To everlaſting ſhame aghaſt reviv'd 

At general judgment, reunited ſad, 


WW 
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With vaſt ſolemnity they both ſhall then, | 
And dreadful terror, in the view of all 

Be judg'd, condemn'd! with tort'ring pangs ſuſtain | 
Confuſion exquiſite ! derided, mock'd | | 
With univerſal ſcorn, and thence be flung. 

In infinite diſdain and vengeance down, 

To roll for ever in the burning lake! 
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Ween that great day, from everlaſting fix 


By Heaven's divine decree, that alters not, 


And in the Almighty Father's breaſt lock d up 


From men and angels utmoſt ſearch, ſhall come, 
In which the veil of ſenſe ſhall rend in twain, 
The heav'ns diſſolve, and all the elements 


Sweltring in flames ſhall melt! Faith become fight, 


(Amazing change l) and time eternity |! 

When hardieſt champions of impiety 

Shall faint and change complexion ; ſinners vile 
Their impious ſcorn ſhall ceaſe, and infidels, 
Trembling, too late the truth ſhall own in vain, 


'Then ſhall thick darkneſs re-invade the ſkies, 
The earth, the deep, worſe than Egyptian gloom; 


And all the works of nature ſhall involve 


In univerſal night ! Chill horror dread, 
And ſad expecting ſilence ſeizing all 
Terreſtrial pow'rs amaz'd! tremendous ſign 
And prelude of the world's cataſtrophe 
And fatal diffolution ! Now begin 

The dreadful peals of blaſting thunder loud 
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To ſhake, ns poles:of -heavins andifend:the-{kies, . 
And ſhatter all-to-wreck the beauteous frame 
Of this inferior world; and terror ſtrike ttt 
Through every Chriſtleſs breaſt !- while-fariand near. 
The growing tempeſt fwells, and thunders ſtill 
In hideous never: ceaſing volleys roll; 
In glitt'ring ſheets of angry fire, and wing d | 
With ſwifteſt ſpeed, with chouſandterrorvarm'd, 5 ” | 
Beyond it's native light and pow r, the fierce 
And fearful lightning flies, with vengeance ting'd l 
Spreading it's thick and di reful flaſhes through 
The vaſt expanſe of nature, all around 
To kindle into flames, and ne'er expire, 
But in a total blazirig univerſe 
The ſun, that noble prince of light, his talk 6 41 
| Moſt fully done, and all his glorious toil. 5 
To final period come, his heavenly race 
Sudden ſhall ſtop aſtoniſh'd l and as though 
Conſcious of far ſuperior glory nigh, 
And brighter light approaching, veil his beams 
In everlaſting darkneſs ! While the moon, 
In token of the dreadful vengeance ripe 
Of her vindictive Maker, ready now 
To / hurſt upon a wretched world, her head _ — .. 
In mourning ſackcloth hides, and turns to blood l. 
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The ftars and all the conſtellations bright, 
So heavenly fair, ſo vaſt, ſo numberleſs, 


Their ſhining rays withdraw, their aſpects change, 


And all their hid, admired influence ſhed,. 
Reſign for ever! various courſes fix d, 
Strictly maintain'd for many thouſand years, 
Wand'ring they miſs, and horrid jars create 
With vaſt confuſion : all to chaos runs! 
And Nature's ſelf in rueful groans expires! 


Meanwhile the aweful ſummons ſounded forth 
By ſolemn trumpet of th' archangel high, 
Ariſe, ye dead, and unto judgment come! 
Alarms the world! the dreadful piercing blaſt. 
Of whoſe amazing, mighty voice ſhall ſhake 
Earth's inmoſt center, and all nature rouze 
To quick, but ſad attention: inftantly _ 
On all alive a wondrous change ſhall paſs, 
Equivalent to death; while open fly 


Millions of graves forthwith! the marble tombs 


And glitt'ring monuments of kings, with all 
The guarded ſplendors that their vaults adorn, 
Without diſtinction: myriads up ſhall ſpring, 
And thouſand times ten thouſand thouſand come 
From every wind and quarter : earth and ſeas 
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With quick diſpatch deliver up their charge, 
And join to fill the vaſt and boundleſs plain. 


| While all the nations of the world are thus: 
By mighty ſeraphims collected in; 
And all the ſtubborn fiends of hell brought forth, 
Thoſe grand apoſtates, to receive their doom ; 
With wild affrights! with infinite amaze! 
Tranſports of terror! racking mortal dread !. 
And exquiſite confuſion, death, deſpair ! 
To every graceleſs, unbelieving ſoul, 
The ſkies ſhall cleave! and as a parchment ſcroll: 
Shall ſhrivel up ! and with a fearful noiſe 
Shall paſs away; and then ſhall ſtraight appear 
That aweful, high, and everlaſting Judge! 
From whoſe tremendous face the heavens ſhall flee, 
And all the rebel ſpirits would gladly too ; 
But all in vain, Behold! he comes with clouds. 
Celeſtial bright! and every eye ſhall ſee him: 
With all th' angelic hoſt encompaſs'd round, 
Cherub and ſeraph, and each heavenly pow'r, 
And all his precious ſaints ſo dear redeem'd, 
With ſhining glory crown'd ! illuſtrious guard l 
And bright attendants all ! Yet far above 
His ſplendid retinue, his glorious train, 
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Himſelf ſhall infinitely ſnine, array'd 
With all his own, and all his Father's glory! 


His gliſt'ring garment, white as ſnow, far more: 
Than brighteſt lichtning dazzles! on his head 
Are many crowns triumphal! piercing flames 
His quick all- ſeeing eyes! His radiant face, 

In rich reſplendent luſtre paſſing far ; 
The ſun's meridian beams ! conſpicuous now 
Ador'd Divinity ! all over clad | 
With majeſty ſupreme ! His heavenly ſmiles 
Tranſport with ecſtaſy of joy; his frowns 
Torture with all the pangs of death and hell! 
A crown of life and glory for each ſaint, 
Victorious, in his right he holds; his left 
Vengeance and fire, and thouſand thunders graſps 
To blaſt his ſtubborn, unbelieving foes, 
And all th' infernal rebels: on he comes 
With all his dreadful pomp ; triumphant ſhouts. 
And acclamations, with celeſtial ſounds 
From thrice ten hundred thouſand trumpets loud, 


And heavenly voices ſweet and ſtrong, that breathe 


Angelic harmony and ſolemn joy, 
Mingled with terror | Thus deſcending ſlow 


From midſt of heav'n in grand majeſtic ſtate, » 
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And on i his high tribunal-ſeat enthron'd.' 
As Sov'reign ſole, and uniyerſal Judge 
Of men and angels, and without — 

To paſs their aweful, everlaſting doom, 

The . * 0 N . 


And firſt the ins, now. gladly repoſſeſs'd 
Of their dear duſt ennobled, ancient mates, | 
By death long ſeparated, faſhion'd now, 


Their Saviour-like, ſurpaſſing bright and fair, 


That ſhine like myriads of immortal ſtars! 
Fearleſs ſtand forth, and unabaſh'd in midſt 
Of all that ſpacious crowded theatre 


Of great ſpeators.! confluence vaſt. and dread, 


Of the whole human and angelic: race 
Spotleſs and fall'n; the glorious Judge himſelf 
More aweful preſence than a thouſand worlds. | 
In view of every intellectual being | 

'Th' eternal King, each happy, faithful ſoul, 
With inf 'nite grace, and-ſolemn port ſhall then - 
Abſolve, embrace, and all their names confeſs; 
Immortal dignity! Their-righteous works, 
Secret or open, more or leſs, that ſprang - 

From faith and love unfeign'd, and to his praiſe 
From upright hearts (Himſelf the only Judge) 

| W were devoted ; all the acts 
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And various hidden exerciſe of grace, 

Faith, Hope,' Repentance, Patience, Charity 
And Love Divine; with others, conſcious none 
But his omniſcient eye; and all the wrongs, 
Torments and ſuff'rings, cruel mocks and taunts, 


Which for his heav/nly truths and glorious name | 


They meckly underwent, from ſeeming friends 
Or barb'rous perſecutors ; all ſhall then 

Before that ſolemn, vaſt and dreadful court 

Be openly. rehears'd, applauded, crown'd, 

And by that righteous Arbiter Supreme 
Highly rewarded with celeſtial crowns, 

Yet free and ſov'reign : all their ſlips and falls 
With diabolic malice ſo.inflam'd 

And heighten'd by the world ; repentance true 


Wrought by th' eternal Spirit, and precious faith 


In the Redeemer's blood, and ſhrowded now 
Beneath his perfect, righteous, glorious robe, 
Theſe all ſhall then in deep oblivion hid 
Remain for ever veil'd : or ſodiſclos'd 
As only to endear and aggrandize 
The glorious grace, the unconceiv'd delight 
Of public abſolution! or perhaps, 
To ſhew before the vaſt collected maſs 

Of intellectual being, once for all, 
ITh' intrinſic c diff rence, hid, but great and . 
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His 2 penetrating eye diſcerns 

(That inmoſt thoughts of human nature views 
With all its principles) betwixt the works 
Of re- born ſouls, with all their failings wail'd, 
And faireſt ſhew of unregen'rate man. 
With jealous, tender, and almighty hand, 

Full of divine affection, all their tears, 
Invidious treatment, and unjuſt diſgrace, 

He then ſhall wipe away ; and from himſelf, 
Fountain of being, life and dignity, 
Standard of lovelineſs, ſhall them inveſt 
With heavenly honours'! On their foes he'll frown 
With fiery indignation, and their tart, 

Sarcaſtic taunts retort, through all their pow're 
Scatt'ring confuſion and vindictive flames, 


Thus ſhall the ſaints in ſolemn ſort auguſt, 

.In view of all that infinite, ſublime, 

Immortal concourſe, full diſcharge receive 

From all the indictments, juſtice, conſcience, law, 
Satan and fin, and every adverſe power 

Jointly can bring, by 'him whoſe throne ſupreme 
Knows no appeal, whoſe juſtice none can tax, 
His miſſion challenge, or his doom reverſe, 

But univerſal nature ſhall applaud 
His juſt procedure, and with loud acclaim 
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Adore their heavenly Sov' reign, thus reſoly d: 
Nor man nor- angel, that advent rous dare 
To move a tongue, or lift. a thought, „ | 
Then from. his flaming, white and glorious throne, - 
In fight, in hearing of the world around. 
With ſmiles and ial infinite ns: 4. $07, 0578 
15:24 39h: Tr MSN T7 V3 bes 

Ye Blaſſed e Father, A: | 
Pofſiſe the kingdom that for you has heen . 
Ere the W Y. we . prepar's 7. 

l 

W ; ts bandes bes ! 
'That breathe forth nothing but e bevel 
Complete heatitude.! angelic * 
Divine fruition! everlaſting reſt 1.. 
Celeſtial paradiſe and endleſs j joys, 
Matchleſs, unknown, unfading, infinite! 
With crowns and palms, and robes of — light, 
Enſigns of honour, victory, and joy. 
And bliſs conſummate l with exulting out 
Of loyal ſpirits, the glitt ring hoſt. of ſaints _ 
Fill their reſpectiye thrones! a ſolemn part 
In all the proceſs of that. dreadful day 4 45 
Thenceforth to bear: as eo: aſſeſſors ſit 
With Chriſt the Judge ſupreme v and all his acts, 
(Stupendous dignity !) approves iapyllaud, 8 
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And join aſſent, without appeal, to oy 
Deciſive at that audit laſt and great!? Fa 
Imperial tyrants, bloody monarchs, no, ö; 

Of all their regal ſplendor diſarray d 

And pow't abus'd, ſhall trembling ſtand abiſt'd . 
Before thoſe numerous, dread, judicial thrones, 
Arraign'd by them whom once they ſcorn'd «6d _ 3 
And loweſt 11. n 3 devil ow 


Again th' nw ſound, __ mighty er. 
By myriads of immortal ſeraphs blown, 
Utter their dire alarm! Thunders again 
Their deadly peals repeat, and fierce begin” 
Dreadful to roll anew ! The a angry blaze 
Of blaſting lightning flaſhes all around * 
With ſevenfold rage! A ſtrong reſplendent light 
Reflected from the radiant bodies . a 
Of many millions of triumphant ſaints 
Illumines all that boundleſs theatre, $i 9 5 
More than ten thouſand funs! to open view 
Clearly conſpicuous each eternal wretceh 
And guilty criminal! the frowning Nats” 
With angry viſage ſtern, and vengeful ire, 
Dreadful diffiſes through the crowd aghaſt 
Secret impreſſes of his fiery wratn 
Inviſible, with vaſt terrific awe, 
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And ſolemn filence! Now through all their velns · 
Horror again runs chill, th' approaching doom 


Dreading, with thouſand wiſhes never to have been. | 


When now th! allaviſe and all-diſcerning King,. 
Who ſees and judges not as mortals do, 
Shall ſtrietly meaſure and exactly ſcan 
The truth and worth of actions; ſcrutinize 
Secret and ſelfiſh, falſe and oblique ends, 
And principles corrupt from whence they ſprang :. 
Not one of all thoſe glitt'ring works that here 
Dazzled the eyes of men, and wiſeſt ſaints 
Have oft deceiv'd, ſhall paſs the ſearching teſt. 
Of that tribunal, Void of vital faith | 
And precious part in Chriſt's atoning blood, 
(Sole recommendance to divine regard) 
The faireſt ſhew of moral righteouſneſs, 
Stricteſt devotion ſeeming, num'rous tale 
Of outward duties, then as monſtrous rags, 
With infinite diſdain ſhall be abhorr'd, 


And ſtand condemn'd ! And all the dreadful weight ; 


Of vengeful juſtice, due to every fin 
(An interpoſing Saviour having none) 


Themſelves muſt bear: and now muſt every thou gu; 


So much as wandring; every act, though good, 
Swerving the leaſt; and every idle word 
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Be anſwer'd for: what unthought horror then l 

And ſoul-amazing guilt || what deep diſtreſs | 

| Anguiſh and pain, and dread will ſwiftly. ſeize 
The wretched wights, when all their ghaſtly fins, 

Prodigious deeds! and bold impieties | ! 

Their horrid, faithleſs, barb'roys, brutiſh works,, 

In all their dreadful colours ſhall appear 

Upon that laſt and univerſal tage 

Of men und angels, all in view | and when 

Th' incenſed Judge, inflexibly ſevere, 
Inexorable, his omniſcient eye 

Shall dart on conſcience, and ſhall it inflame 

With quick and fierce reflections; light ſpring in 

Piercing and penetrating bright, the mind 

T' irradiate, and th' ungrateful mem'ry wake 

To thouſand crimes and follies long forgot, 

Which the great King from his judicial throne: 

Shall clearly open, and of all their veils,. 

 Specious diſguiſes fair, at once diveſt, 5 

And by his ſtrict, eternal, perfect law 

Their hateful nature ſhew, their numbers ſum, 

And dreadful aggravations deep reveal ; 25 

With dire amaze! their ſins will then be found 

Exceeding ſinful, vile beyond compare 

As mountains big, as atoms infinite! 

The ſecret hidden works of darkneſs now, 
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That ſhunn'd the light, and thickeſt covert ſought 
From mortal eye, and human juſtice *ſcap'd ; 
Impure, revengeful, baſe, cenſorious thoughts, 
That revell'd in the heart without controul, 
Inviſible to men; unjuſt diſdain, 

Malice and envy, falfeneſs, unbelief, 
Hardneſs, impenitence, and proud contempt 

Of Chriſt and heavenly grace, and wrath to come, 
(With outward reputation once indulg'd) 

And all the guilty ſcenes of ſecret ſin, 
Which never eye could ſee, nor ear betray 

But his who is all eye, and form'd the ear; 

Theſe all ſhall forth, and on the ſinner's front 

With everlaſting ſname be blazon'd out 

In face of heaven and earth, and all as clear 

As brighteſt ſun on wall. 1 _ — 


1 * d. 


Convinc'd, ery all abaſk', 40 PR 


Arraign'd and caſt, and ſelf-condemn'd, ſhall.ſtand 
Speechleſs and ſhiv'ring!. guilty all pronounc d. 

All guilty found, not guilty all alike, 
Happy Sidonian ſinner! happy wild 

Arabian ſavage | happy Indian ſlave! 

That never of a bleſt Redeemer heard; 

On whom the glorious Goſpel never ſnone; 

Nor Holy Spirit. quench' d; thrice happy they l 
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To thoſe forlorn, bewitch'd, and miſcreant ſouls, 


That thouſand thoufand earneſt calls refus'd 
And golden ſeaſons fair! the pow'rs to come, 
Taſted and then deſpis'd 1 A Saviour ſpurn'd 


With all his melting lovel The ſor reign Spirit, 


Frequent in cloſe and kind convictions check'd, 
And half-perſuaded, turn'd from heav'n again: 
That under ſpecious ſhew of pious courſe 
And ſtrict devotion, paſt their. wretched days 
Strangers to Chriſt; and unbelievers died - 
In midſt of Goſhen light O Britiſh iſles! * 
Happy to you the dark: Egyptian towns 
The Sun of Righteoufneſs that never ſaw; 
Shedding his glorious beams; that never were 
In terms of deareſt love beſought t accept 

A bleeding Saviour, to prevent the death - + 
Of their immortal ſouls: happy to y6ut: . , 

| Thoſe barb'rous Heathens, groſs idolaters.  - 
Eternal vengeance'ſuch ſhall lighter far 


Thund'ring ſuſtain ;'though eaſieſt place in hell 


With unimagin'd griefs and tortures burns, 
ar as Ty n . n woe! 
Ion | 
Now uk the rebel-angels a all ftand forth! 
Again they're cited, and again muſt make 
| Their terrible appearance! Glad they would, 


! 
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Though cloath'd with noble, intellectual forms, | 


Angelic and immortal, ſtraight diſſolve 

To their original nothing! glad to hide 

In rocky caverns, or behind the veil 

Of an eternal cloud! yea, quick deſcend 
To their infernal fiery holds direct, 
"They'd infinitely chooſe, no more to ſee 
The Lamb divine triumphant ! ſo they dread 


The preſence of their Judge, his killing frowng, 


And aweful glory ! But ſuperior Pow'r 
Binds them in chains invincible, and forth 
ReluRant brings | With infinite diſmay 
Again they tremble and eſſay to flee; 
But all-in vain! with the rebellious world, 
Whom their temptations from allegiance drew, 
'They now muſt ſtand before th' eternal throne 
n diſmal ranks to ſhare the fatal doom, 
Then ſhall-the juſt and all-avenging Judge, 
With frowning terrors dread, and angry looks, 
That deeper ſtrike than thouſand ſcorpions' ſtings, 
And with a voice of blaſting thunder, ſay ; 


Depart from me, ye accurſed, damned crew / 
Depart ! and into everlaſting fire, 
Prepar'd for Satan and hit angelt, flee! 
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O words tormenting! inſupportable! 
Big with eternal death and forrow ! O doom! 
Dreadful, yet juſt! which with it ſtill involves 
'Ten thouſand terrors, tortures, griefs, deſpairs, 
'Th' undying worm, and fire that none can quench, 
Darkneſs, and chains, and groans, and wretchedneſs 
Unknown! unſpeakable ] and worſe than all, 
Utter excluſion from the joys of heav'n, 
Conſummate woe! ſwift from around his throne, 
That dreadful bright with fiercgſt lightning ſhines, 
And glows with deadly thunder, iſſue forth 
Millions of flaming cherubs | infinite ſhrieksl 
Deſpairing outcries, lamentations dire! 
Fruitleſs repentings, pray'rs, and diſmal ſighs 
Torment the air, and rend the ſkies in vain | | 
Not all the bowels of the tend'reſt friends, 
Not all the ſoft and kind endearments, which ; 
From nature or acquaintance once did flow ; | 
Nor all their hideous moans and dreadful doom 
Shall now one pitying look, one ſoothing tear, 
One interpoſing offer gain; not one; | | 
From thoſe that once with ſofteſt pity yearn'd 9 
And melted over them, and oft beſought | 


With tears and pray'rs, and many a moving groan,. 
Their precious, everlaſting ſouls to mind; 
The dread ſuſpenſe of whoſe eternal ſtate 
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Was wont to pierce them, and could once ev'n wiſh'd 

Themſelves accurs'd, that they might ever happy 
Ave. oe, 

But all thoſe nobleſt proofs of pureſt love, 

'Thoſe tender pledges of moſt dear regard, 

Are now no more | The ſympathetic ſprings 

Of care, compaſſion, that o'erflow'd the ſoul 

And ſwell'd ſo high, are now dried up, and all 

'The ſmalleſt kindneſs in extreme diſtreſs 

Is gone! for ever gone! and perfect now 

In love to Chriſt their dear Redeemer grown, 
Shall ſing to ſee his dreadful attributes, 

His pow'r, truth, holineſs, and juſtice, ſhine 

In their eternal ruin! Jeſus' ſelf 

Divinely meek, Prince of all heav'nly love, 

That once ſo free for wretched ſinners bled, 

With unrelenting hand ſhall vengeance yield 

In fiery flames! the dreadful magazines 

Of his vindictive thunder ope, and with 

His own almighty, uncreated pow'r 

Second his flaming miniſters | To hell 

The blaſt of his avenging voice ſhall quick 

Hurl th' accurs'd ! On millions, millions roll, 

And flee his aweful, glorious preſence more 

Than thouſand deaths! beneath his ireful arm 

Thoſe hardy, bold arch- rebels, ſtubborn fiends, 
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Th' apoſtate angels ſink, and trembling own 
His infinite ſupremacy, and far 

From all that's happy, glorious, great and good, 
Remain for ever flung ! While Tophet now 
With tenfold vengeance flaming, opens wide 
To gorge it's horrid prey, and deep ingulph 
Millions of men and devils, judg'd to hell, 
Infinite leagues of dark, wild, roaring waſte, 
Impenetrable chaos roll between | 

The ſaints' delightful paradiſe, and where 

Th' infernal dungeon groans : and now complete 


Her vaſt and dreadful numbers, heay'n ſhall bar 


Her burning adamantine gates, and throw 
Eternal chains acroſs, and doom them thence 
To be for ever ſhut, Within confin'd, 

As proper habitation, there alone 

All fin and mis'ry driv'n down ſhall dwell : 
While till the tempeſt of purſuing wrath 
Shall pierce the diſmal manſions, heating thick 
Upon their naked ſpirits ; eternal pow'r 
Suſtain their wretched beings, till to bear 
_ Th' immediate ſtrokes of ſin-avenging wrath, 
Pure and divine infliction, (dreadful thought!) 
Through all eternity! and languiſh thus, 
Hated, unpitied, hopeleſs, unrepriev'd, 
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O diſmal ftate of abſolute deſpair!) 
In everlaſting groans, and never-dying flames 
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Then ſhall the ſaints in triumph re-aſcend, 
With all the num'rous hoſts and ſhining crowds. 
Of glorious angels! everlaſting joy iy 
Crowning their heads! and ſhouts of victory 
Complete, eternal, glorious, ſounding through 
The vaſt celeſtial regions ! and with hymns 
And heavenly airs, and ſweet immortal ſtrains 
Of harp and voice enter th' empyrean heav'n, 
Singing th' eternal King ! thenceforth to ſpend 
A bright and bleſſed immortality, 

In beatific viſion! rapt'rous fights 

Of Chriſt's transforming glory, and endleſs ſing 
Th' eternal wonders of redeeming grace! 
Emboſom'd all in arms of heavenly love, 
With everlaſting joys imparadis'd ! 
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ON HEAVEN. 


HI, heav'nly Love! O Spirit all divine? 
With infinite, almighty Father, Son, 
Co- equal God! to thee I gladly pay 
Religious adoration, and invoke 

Thy heav'nly aid, thy condeſcending grace 
To teach th' impriſon'd pilgrim, captive ſoul 
To ſing celeſtial joys! to view, to tell 
Th' eternal ſtores, the magazines of bliſs 

In heav'n prepar'd, in heaven ſafe reſerv'd, 
For all that ſhare the glorious Sov'reign's love? 
Divine, inviſible, unerring Guide, | 


That midſt the bright and ſhining cherubs dwell 't; 


Hymning thy praiſe ; to whoſe omniſcient view 
The hidden, everlaſting counſels deep, 


And all the great triumphant ſcenes above 


Ever lie open: what bleſt hand but thine, 
The gloomy curtains of the grave can draw 
And tear the veils, the thick beclouding veils 
Of time and ſenſe, and lead me up by faith, 
Steady to take a clear and ample view 

Of New Jeruſalem, divinely rear'd, 
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And Paradiſe celeſtial ? where no tree 

Of interdicted knowledge grows, and which 
Th' infernal ſerpent never ſhall invade. 

But all is happy, all ſerenely fair, 

Joyous, ſecure, on firmer pillars fix d 

Than earthly Eden; faded ne'er ſhall wax 

Or dim in all it's glory, all it's bliſs 

And num'rous joys ineffable, may I, 


(Through wondrous grace, O wondrous grace indeed!) 


here ever ſee thy face and ſing thy praiſe. 


 Th' imperial ſeat of reſidence divine, 
Where the great King of Glory, God of Love 

In all the grandeurs of his grace appears, 

And majeſty eternal; where to view 

Of endleſs myriads of adoring ſpirits, 

With beatific face unveil'd he ſhines, 

Wiſdom and pow'r immenſe has ſtately built 

Paſt all imagination bright and vaſt! 

The trackleſs ſtages of thoſe ſhining orbs, 

Th' ungraſp'd expanſe of all th' etherial ſpheres 

Bound not thoſe far ſuperior realms of light, 

Regions of joy, where glory native dwells. 

The goodly ſtructure, heav'nly palace, bears 

Immortal ſtrokes of beauty and deſign, 

Anſw'ring th' idea great, the glorious plan, 
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Form'd i in th eternal mind! the noble pledge 
Of infinite, all- wiſe, almighty Love, 

Model and architecture both divine. 

It's orient gates by wondrous art are form'd 
Of pearl entire ! like ſea of jaſper ſhines 

The glitt ring pavement, all of maſſy gold! 
The ſpacious walls with ſparkling diamond bright, 
Tranſparent, and with lovelieſt ſapphires glow, 
But pearls and ſapphires, diamond and gold, 

Stars too, and ſuns, and all ſidereal light 

The matchleſs ſplendor of the heavenly ſtate 
Faintly intend, At each fair gate a band 
Ceaſeleſs of noble ſhining ſeraphs wait, 

Through thouſand dang'rous conflicts ſafe arriv'd, 
Pilgrims to uſher in with welcome ſong 

To their eternal home ! ten thouſand thrones 

And bright immortal manſions all around 
Lighten with glory ! through th' empyreal plain 
A ſtream of living water ever flows | 
Pure, and as clear as chryſtal ; on each fide, 

The tree of life with never fading bloom 
Yields her immortal fruits! Jehovah's face 

And glorious throne divine, begirt with light 
Radiant, and dazzling ſplendor unapproach'd, 
Crowns and completes, and infinite excels 


Seraphic, ſaints, and all celeſtial glory! 
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No need of ſun by day or moon by night 

That heav'nly world to lighten, where no ts. : 
No night ſhall ever come ; but rays divine 

From God Almighty, and the Lamb, ſhall ſhine, 
Eternal day! no temple there ſhall need, | 
For veils, and time, and ſenſe, and faith are gone, 
And all is bliſsful fight ! ſeraphic love! 
And adoration pure! There ſaints ſhall arm 
In arm with angels walk, ſhall reign, ſhall ſhine, 
And holy hallelujahs ceaſeleſs ſing, | 
In choir harmonious, to th' eternal throne. 

Never ſhall hunger more, no more ſhall thirſt, 
Nor ſultry heat, nor pinching cold annoy 5 _ 
No crying, pain or death; but the Lamb's ſelf 
Shall dwell among them, and with love divine 


\ 


Shall guide, ſhall feed them, and with tend'reſt hand 


To living fountains lead; and mournful tears 


God from each eye ſhall ever wipe away. 


There we ſhall ſee that infinite, immenſe, 
Incomprehended, abſolute, ſupreme, 
Eternal being! Father, Son, and Spirit! 
Ador'd,-ineffable, divine Three-One, 

The firſt and Fountain fair! of all that's good, 
Lovely, delightful, noble, excellent, i 
That in all forms created glimm ring ſhines. 
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"The ſole and bright Original! whoſe pow'r; 
Wiſdom, and goodneſs infinite has ſtamp'd 
Such beauteous characters around the frame 
Of this inferior world; and richly pour d 
Such num'rous graces, ſuch celeſtial charms, 
Such ſhining glory and triumphant bliſs 
On all the ſaints and ſeraphims above, 
Himſelf how fair, how good, how glorious then ! 
Him we ſhall ſee, who for his royal will, 
And by his ſole omnific word has form'd 
All things.of nothing! from himſelf deriv'd 
Being and life to all, and thence ſuſtain'd. 
At whoſe command, the vaſt celeſtial ſpheres 
And all thoſe glitt'ring orbs, the earth, the deep, 
Their proper ſtations know, various exiſt, 
HFarmonious move! that for his glory form'd 
Adam and all his num'rous progeny, 
Num'rous as ſtats; and by his conduct high, 
Moft wiſe, moſt holy, over all things did 
Prefide-inviſible.; the ſmalleſt turns, 
Seeming contingents, or the weightier change 
Of public revolutions over-rul'd, | 
With all th' infernal dark deſigns of hell, 
T' advance the glory of his matchleſs . 
His free, immutable, eternal love, at 

In their ſalvation, whom he ſov reign wits 
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For ever happy by his only ſon. 

Him we ſhall view, and in thoſe views exult 
With joy and love unutterable ! Him, | 
That'on the circle of the earth .enthron'd, 

Spans the vaſt heavens, and in his aweful hand 

The boundleſs ocean graſps! in ſcales the hills 
And loftieft mountains weighs! that with a look 
Of proudeſt monarch all the pride can ſtain 
And brighteſt glory tarniſh, with a frown, + 
Make all the ſtubborn fiends of hell to quake. 
That ſelf-exiſtent, ſelf-ſufficient, cloath'd 
With independent glory, utmoſt bliſs, 

Native encircled in his own embrace; 

Can in a moment, if he pleaſe, remand 

Heaven's glorious frame, fair earth, and deepeſt hell, | 
Back to their firſt dark nothing! uneclips'd 

In the bright radiance of his life divine, 

His ſelf-ſprung ſplendor and felicity. 

Whoſe uncontroul'd, deſpotie, boundleſs ſway 
. All things confeſs within the unknown ſphere 
Of univerſal nature, and him pay : 
Homage obſequious, or a paſlive praiſe. ' 

This glorious Monarch, this eternal King 

Who heav'n of heav'ns, and all the glitt'ring bol 
That people thoſe immortal ee _—_ 


At once oreated, and in majeſty - 
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Of his eternal Godhead ever bleſt 
Shines infinite ! above the fight, the ſoar, 
The largeſt graſp, the higheſt, loftieſt praiſe 
And brighteſt beauty fair of all the ſaints, 
And all the cherubims around the throne, % 
Though bright and glorious; as our friend endear'd, 
Our heavenly Father, reconciled God! | 
That from eternal ages choſe us free, 
And wondrous ſav'd us by his glorious Son; 
Our utmoſt wiſh, our everlaſting home 
Our chiefeſt, final, univerſal good ; _ 
Where all the pantings of our ſouls expire 
In endleſs bliſs! Thus view'd, in this fair light, 
The glorious Deity, with face unveil'd, 
Raptur'd, we then ſhall ſee, adore and love! 
Stamp'd and transform'd, by beatific ſmiles, 
To heav'nly likeneſs ! wrapt at the bleſs'd viſion, 
In one eternal ecſtaſy of glorious joy and praiſe. 
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And next, with raviſh'd eye, and rapt'rous mind, 
Glowing with tranſports' never felt before 
Of love and joy unknown, we then ſhall view 
The glorious Jeſus! All created heights, 
All heav'nly pow'rs, and empires, far ſurpaſs'd, 
Brightly enthron'd! while adoration high, 
Love, praiſe, renown, dominion, equal paid 
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With his eternal Father! loftieſt thrones, 
Angel, archangel, principality, + 

Cherub and ſeraph, and each glorious ſaint 
Sing the Redeemer with triumphant lays, 
And glad adore incarnate Deity! 
Stretch'd on the utmoſt wing of angel-flight,. 
In one eternal gaze of deep inqueſt, 

Gabriel and all his fellow-ſeraphs wiſe, 

The wondrous union hypoſtatic, high, 
Raviſh'd contemplate ! univerſal King, 
And Head ſupreme of all the orders bright 
Amidft the Church triumphant, lov'd, admir'd,. 
He ever reigns. Juſt Arbiter ordain'd 

And everlaſting Judge of all the world ; 
Ready all heav'n, with wing obſequious wait 
The aweful fignal to attend him down 

And guard his dread tribunal! him they ſhout: 
ViRorious and immortal, juſt and true, 


Return'd from judgment; and in glorious train 


Brightly conduct him to his heavenly throne, . 
Warbling his praiſe to all eternal ages. 


Wrapt with ten thouſand beauteous glories, which. 


Adorn that lovelieſt radiant perſon, who 
All luftre of created charms outſhines, 


ngeti celeſtial, him they ſing, 
Immortal air | of beauty ſtandard bricht! 
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The Prince, the mirror, of all heav'nly forms! 
Diffuſing tranſports of celeſtial joy 
In ev'ry ſmile divine! new beauties ſpring, 
New raviſhing endearments hourly riſe 
In their ador'd Immanuel, ne'er known, 
View'd or expected i in the cloudy ſtate 
Of this vain world. With ſweet amaze, tlie ſaints,. 
And wondrous joy the human nature ſee, 
Lower than angels in creation made, 
Advanc'd moſt glorious by th' incarnate Son, 
Their bone, and fleſh, and heav'nly kinſman dear, 
To dignity divine, with veiled face 
Of brighteſt ſeraphim ador'd ! the ſweet 
Attractive magnet, dear profound regard 
Of heav'n entranc d with joy, and drown'd in love! 
Charm'd with the glories of his face divine, 
They count the wonders of his bleeding love, 
In ſacred ecſtaſy ; with pow'rs inflam'd, 
Enlarg'd, ennobled with the influence bright 
Of heav'nly light and viſion! and in ſongs, 
And loud hoſannahs teach the heav'ns to tell, 
And the eternal regions all to ſound 
Th' endearing myſteries, th' amazing ſtoop, 
And high atchievements of redeeming grace, 
With hearts of raviſhment, and wond'ring eyes, 
And tongues that with * diction ** 
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Spontaneous and mellifluous ever flow, 

They fing the Jeſus, who the heavenly will 

Of his great Father, bent on love to man, 

T' accompliſh, and to fave from endleſs woes 
Millions of precious never-dying ſouls 

Of angel-kin, that glorious throne forſook, 

And all the praiſes, all the heavenly bliſs 

Attendant, and in love divinely great, 

And pity ſuch, as ne'er kind ſeraph breath'd, 

Freely came down, as free endur'd, embrac'd 

Th' infinite pain and ſhame, wrath, curſe, and death, 
Dreadful impendent on the heads of thoſe | 
He lov'd, not elſe redeem'd ! This boundleſs love - 
In rapt'rous ſtrains they evermore admire 

With joy and wonder whelm'd, whene'er they think 
That glorious body, more than cherub bright, _ 
In dol'rous groans from ev'ry vein ſhould bleed 

For their redemption dear; deſpis'd, condemn'd 
By ſome he dy'd to fave; by pow'rs of hell 

With utmoſt rage aſſail'd ; while all his ſoul 

Was drench'd in wrath divine; and O whoſe mind, 
But his alone, can gueſs the anguiſh then he bore ! . 


« Amazing grace! inimitable love 1” 
Th' adoring ſaints with endleſs rapture cry, 
« That thou from all eternity enthron'd 
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© Tn higheſt bliſs, and heav'nly glory FROM, © 
« With utmoſt honour and felicity,.. 

« Fulneſs divine poſſeſſing, and array d 

« With all perfections of the Deity, 

« Thyſelf eternal God! and didſt enjoy 

« Blifſes conſummate, truly infinite, 

« Ten thouſand thouſand ages long before 

«« The heav'nly orbs began to roll; that thou | 
t Shouldſt quit that ſplendid ſtate, divine abode, 
% And all the royal robes, of majeſty, Lb 

« And from among the glorious praiſes which 

« From myriads of adoring. fpirits.flow'd _ 

« In conſtant hallelujahs, down ſhouldſt go 

« Into that vale of tears and miſery, - - _ 

« And there in-wondrous and myſterious. ſart 
« Ineffuble, thy glorious nature didſt 

« To ours, ſo infinite inferior, join, 

« And into ſtricteſt union take, by birth 

« Mean and inglorious | ſubject didſt become, 

« (O angels ſing I) to all the Jaws divine, 

«« 'Thyſelf their ſov'reign, everlaſting Lord. 

« A life of ſuff rings vaſt, ſhame, miſery, - 

« Of fierce afflictions and temptations dire 

Thou paſſedſt through ;.obedience high and _ 
«« Perfect and univerſal, conſtant, pure, 

0, (More worth than heav'n and all the praiſes FRO 
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'« Always fulfilling ; and at laſt a death 
'« Of dreadful pain and horrid curſe didſt die; 
1 Baſely inſulted by thoſe envious fiends, 
© The damned angels, loſt apoſtate crew, 
'«« And vile ungrateful man; the dreadful waves 
C Of infinite, divine, vindictive wrath | 
Rolling in tempeſt on thine inmoſt ſoul! 
% That thus th' eternal heav'nly glory thou, 
« Gladly ſhouldft leave, and veil thy Godhead thus 
'« And all this ignominy, ſhame and pain, 
% And thouſand deaths ſhould freely undergo, 
From the dread ſeizure of avenging wrath, 
% And hell's infernal dungeon, to redeem . 
« So mean, ſo vile, contemptuous worms as we, 
4 While yet unborn : and into being come, 
% Rebellious ſtraight in wicked arms did riſe, 
% Baſe traitors to thy crown and dignity, 
« Deſpiſing all this love! who might long ſince 
% Juſtly be doom'd to roll in endleſs flames, 
% Trophies of wrath! that e'er thou thus ſhouldft 
e ſave : : | 
„The moſt unworthy of the human race 
% O grace unſearchable! O heav'nly love! 
% Amazing kindneſs | infinite good-will! 
That ne'er the breaſt of noble ſeraph warm'd, 
Nor the tranſcendent, wondrous birth could be 


Bend rom. Do 
ve Of angel-thought!* O matchleſa, matchleſs. ve 
« Too yalh for all; tha gen nous minds im hean'n, . | 
* Worthy the great and glorious Son of God. 

« Raſume-your harps,'ye bleſt ſeraphic-ſpirits, 

«« Let rapturss;fneſh. yout-heav'nly: voices raiſe, 

To higheſt pitch and ſweeteſt melod , 

% To ſing redeeming grace, and: chaunt it's praiſe 
% With univerſal. joy, in endleſs ſong 

« Harmonious, and with en ! in love,” 

Apis he bim fem big Akne croſs, 
Where all the pow'rs.of darkneſs, vanquiſh'd; lie 

Wrapt in confuſion, while he hung triumphant, 


Yo: Glorious in love! and to his-radiant throne 
. Compaſs'd with glory, and immortal light, 


Their adorations pay, recounting ſweet 

The mighty travels of redeeming grace 

And wondraus product! Oil in that fair world, 
Into his neareſt ſhining preſence come, LF 
Refreſh'd and raptur d with his heav'nly ſmiles, 
In arms, in boſom of Immanuel's love 
Imparadis/d.} What: mutual. melting ſtrains, 
Higheſt complacence and endear'd embrace, 
What life, what love, what joy tranſporting flow, 
In endleſs eirele, 'twixt the bliſsful fouk — 
And bleſt Redeemer! What dark finite mind 
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Cloiſter'd i in clay, can graſp the heav nly thought, 


Or mortals ling, where Wan wean bow! | 
6h 

There we ſhall ſee the” num'rous ſhining hoſts | 
Of loyal, ſpotleſs ſpirits elect, confirm'd 
By Chriſt and heav'nly grace, God's eldeft ſons, - 
The glorious angels ! that did ne'er withdraw r 
Their love, their duty, their allegiance due 
To their divine Creator; never ſwery'd 
In their obedience to his great commands, 
All juft and good ; but keeping their firſt ſtate 
And happy habitation, always burn 
With winged fervour and with heav'nly zeal | 
TT” attend the pleaſure and perform the will 
Of their immortal Sov'reign ever bleſt. 
Millions of ſhining and ſeraphic fairs, 
With whoſe celeſtial, radiant forms compar'd 
The moſt inſulting charms that bloom below 
Die as the ſtars do at the riſing ſun, | 
Adorn the palace of the King of kings, 
And throng his throne adoring ! Clear unveil'd 
Of their high excellence, capacious frames, 
Beauty ſurpaſſing, all their orders grand, 
And aweful puiſſance vaſt, we then ſhall gain 
Bright information, and with wonder bow ! 
Theſe wiſe, theſe fair, divine, angelic ſpirits 
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Glowing in everlaſting flames of lore 
To their ador'd Supreme, and for his ſake 
To all that bear his image, ſnare his grace: a 

When firſt conyerting love, our wand ring ſouls 
From ſin and death, to Chriſt and life had won, 
In joyful ſongs they made the heav'ns to ring 
With hallelujah! From that happy hour, 
Though nobler born, with guardian wing they rs 
Their lov'd though loveleſs charge; and in their arm 
Or on their heav'nly plumes triumphant bear 

Our raptur'd ſouls, from ſighs and fin releas'd, 

Jo Paradiſe! With far ſuperior joy 
They'll ſing to ſee us in their bliſsful realms, 
Claſp us with tranſport on the heay'nly ſhores, 
And ſhout us welcome to eternal reſt. 
Thouſand kind offices of angel-love 

In ſweet and gen'rous condeſcenſion done 
Inviſible, by thoſe fair ſhining guards, 
Knowing, we then ſhall gratefully reſent; . 
Now our companions, fellow-worſhippers 


And fellow-heirs. of everlaſting life. 


Again we look, and lo! a num'rous train 
Of younger ſons, Heaven's brighteſt fav'rites bleſt, 
Redeem'd immortal ſouls! endear'd, oblig'd, 
By ties of love that never angels knew, 


——— C—— a 
* 0 3 - a, tes 
BE < nn... ' 
w . 8 * 


| W 
0 \ 
= - THE Rd \ 
. W "4 OE a — A . * 


166 cb PORTA: 


With crowns and palms, and heavnly veſtures bright, 


Shining in glory! there we wond'ring ſee 


Adam, and all the happy choſen race, 


By ſoh reĩgn goodneſs, everlaſting x grace, 

And dear incarnate love, reviv'd, "teftor'd, I 

And re-advanc'd to happier Paradiſe, 

And more celeſtial pleaſures far, than' would 

In Eden's happy garden ever grow, LN” 
By fin though never blaſted ! fairer fruits, 


And richer delicates, diviuer much, 


Both ſeat and entertainment there they find, 
Viſions of joy and glory evermore! 

Tranſporting ſcenes that ne'er ſhall tranſient poſs 
To ſad reverſe, through each exalted pow'r 
Transfuſing perfect and eternal bliſs! | 
Without, within, and all around them, joys 

That never fade, which none by force or guile 

Can raviſh from them; but e'er-circling flow, 
Blooming with happy immortality. 


There, in thoſe happy realms, there we ſhall meet, 
Shall know, and repoſſeſs our deareſt friends 
'That liv'd and dy'd in Chrift, and re-embrace 
In endleſs rapture! Our immortal ſpirits, 
Though now confin'd, impoſſible t' attend . 
To various objects, and at once drink in 
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Joys divers flowing, hen exalted high, 
 Strengthen'd, enlarg'd, the bearific fight | 
Supreme, admir'd ſhall love! while num'rous joys © 


From heaven's bright ſcenes that accefſary ſpring, 


This not the leaſt, our Touls ſhall ſeize, ſhall taſte, 
The bounteous hand that ſo imperial pour d 
Gladly adoring! Them we there ſhall know, 
And with immortal tenderneſs embrace, 

The preſs, the pulpit, or divine converſe, 

_ Uſeful and dear have render'd, as we paſt 


This howling wilderneſs; but knowledge clear, 


And joy triumphant, cordial peace love, 
Reign mutual, univerſal all among 

That vaſt and bleſt ſociety ! all are known, 
Admir'd, belov'd, and glad fo happy ſeen 

By every faint, and each dear ſaint by all. 

Wrapt and entwin'd in one another's arms, 

Their joys, their happineſs is all the ſame. 

Charm'd with their heav'nly Father s image bright, 
In each celeſtial countenance ſhining fair, 

With pureſt love they glow! pleas'd moſt by far, 
To ſee the Fountain of their glorious hopes 
Supremely honour'd and ſupremely bleſs'd ! 
Viewing with high delight th' atchievement vaſt 
Of all his mighty and divine defigns | 
From everlaſting; and the great reſult, k 
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With pleaſure infinite, pronouncing good. 

They hand in hand, with bleſſed angels join, 
T” encircle round their heav'nly Sov'reign's throne, 
And in immortal praiſes ſtrive to fing 


His boundleſs glory, hu his endleſs love. 


Rais'd by his pow'r, ny by his blood a. 


Who in a moment can the world ſubdue, 


Change and transform, as to his ſov'reign will 
Seems beſt and wiſeſt ; theſe inferior clods, 
Infirm, inglorious, like himſelf ſhall ſhine 
Divinely fair! his own moſt glorious ſelf 
The bright, the heav'nly pattern! wondrous thought! 
That ever duſt and worms ſhould riſe to copy 
So exquiſite original! each charm, 

And every lovely'and endearing grace 

That never ſhone in mortal fair below, 


In beauteous never-fading bloom ſhall riſe, 


Deck and array our bodies, now become 
Deathleſs, impaſſible, all o'er adorn'd, 
Inlaid, inveſted with celeſtial glory! 
Stripp'd of all mortal imperfections weak, 


Unmeet, incapable of heav'nly bliſs: 


With mighty vigour from th' eternal Spirit's: 
Plenteous inbode, agil and active made, 


In nobleſt ſervice and aſpiring praiſe 
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A glorious ſoul ſhall j join; prompt, happy mate 1 
In all the work, and all the j Joys of heav n. 


| No fi ſhall ſtain, no darkneſs cloud the ſoul: 
No ſeeming good her heav n- born pow'rs ſeduce 
Jo wander from her God: no guilt within, no 
No tempting ſerpent ſhall without annoy, 
Perplex and grieve; but light and love divine, 
Conſummate joy and purity ſhall reign . 
Through each immortal faculty entire, 
Claſp'd in the boſom of the great Supreme; | 
By everlaſting goodneſs {mil d upon; 
With open face the firſt and fountain Truth 
Raviſh'd beheld ; and by immediate views 
A ſatisfying likeneſs thence inferr'd; 
What mind can ſtretch beyond this boundleſs bliſs | 
To wiſh a thought, or want to know, poſſeſs, _ 
Wraptin th' eternal joys that flow from God's embrace! 


Now ſhall the veils be drawn, and all the ſtores 
Of heaven's arcana be unlock d, and all 
Th' eternal counſels and decrees diſclos'd 
Buy him that fits upon the throne, the Lamb, 
Ancient of Days! now the dear Source we ſee, 
"The everlaſting Spring of all our joys, 
Eternal, ſoy'reign Love! that on us pitch'd, 
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"Ten thouſand ages. ere the heav'ns were bonn d; 
It's kind deſigns to make us eyer bleſs'd 
With all thoſe vaſt and inconceiv d delights, 
Eternal, boundleſs glory! O the grace l 
Super- angelic, unexampled love! 
Worthy a God! procedure all divine! 
"There we with raviſhing amaze ſhall fre 
How from this pregnant, this productive womb. 
prang Chriſt,ſprang heav'n,andallthemeansof grace, 
And methods of ſalvation, coſtlier far 
'Than rearing of ten. thouſand. worlds! ſhall ſee 
The wiſe economy of love divine, 
It's everlaſting thoughts to render firm 
And undefeated; and to chooſe: the means. 
That tend not to eclipſe th! illuſtrious rays 
Of ſov'reign freeneſs, faith, and ſo by grace. 
From hence, we now ſhall Wild d underſtand, 
From hence th' eternal bleſſed. Spirit came. down, 
And by victorious grace new form'd and chang'd 
Our foul and lapſed natures; on us ſhone 
With light divine, and efficacious did 
The glorious Son of God with pow'r reveal; 
Convinc'd, perſuaded, ſweetly overcame 
Our darken'd judgments and reluctant wills, 
And into union with Redeemer dear 
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Caus' d us to paſs; from thenoe adopted ſons, 
Co-heirs with Chriſt of all the jqys of heav'n! 


Now we.ſhall ſee.the depths of Providence, 
It's winding circuits and 4t;s maay (folds, 
Beyond the reach of beſt and wiſeſt minds 
Unveil'd, unfolded. Oh! the tranſports, high 
And joy triumphant that will thence enſue, 

To view the ſteady and unalter'd love 
That govern'd ſtill, and of external act 

The ſecret ſprings with glorious wiſdom touch d 
And faithfulneſs divine! what pleaſing charms, 
What beauty, harmony, and heav'nly love, 

Will then through all the wondrous web appear 
Of preſent diſpenſation! when the ſea 

Of adverſe life below; tempeſtuous wrought 
Enrag'd, enkeighten'd.by .infernal ftorms, 
Wrapt in thick clouds and darkneſs all around; 
Taught by celeſtial rays, we then ſhall know 
The winds blew hard to waft us on to port; | 
The floods aroſe, from quick devouring ſands 
Kindly to drive, us, where ten thouſands rue: 
And ſtorms, of leſſer ills were rais'd to, drown 


The great and everlaſting evil, Sin. 


That all the deep unfathomable paths 
Of ſov'reign Wiſdom, though ſo. darxk to ſenſe, 
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Dropp'd love, aropp'd mercy, and were all to pu rges 
To burn our ſpiritual droſs, to try, t improve, 12 5 
By hardieſt exerciſe the life divine; | 
To forward ſtill the dear and vaſt concerns 
Of our immortal ſtate, and jewels add, 


And weight and ſplendor to our —_— CrOWNs.. 


Like as a curious piece of arras rich, 

Or ſtately needle-work, in various parts 
Wrought, when entire in cloſe array conjoin'd, 
In all it's luſtre and proportion ſhines : | 
Ev'n ſo th' ceconomy and ſyſtem deep 

Of Providence divine, a thouſand charms 
Lovely ſhall yield, when all ſhall be expos'd 

By him that waſh'd us in his blood, and holds 
The reins of univerſal government. 


Nature, in all her works, and wondrous ſcenes,. 
Which thick around this vaſt creation ſhine, 
From loftieft angel, and the wiſeſt men 
Juſt admiration drawing, all, unveil'd, 

Then ſhall contemplate, and in rapture vyolv'd, 
Adore our glorious Maker ! Now we walk, 
We look, and round about us rife to view 
Thouſand fair objects that themſelves confeſs, 
By ſhining marks and characters divine, 

Of wiſdom infinite, and pow'r immenſe, 
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The beauteous offspring of a Deity, 
His glorious praiſe reflecting! yet within 
The feeble graſp, the mean contemptuous reach _. . 
Of human knowledge, which the braveſt wits 
And learnedſt minds of mortals vain can boaſt, 
With the vaſt ſtores of wiſdom deep compar d, 
Which through the univerſe entreaſur'd lie, 
A ſpire of graſs, a fly, or vileſt worm, | 
Much more the wonders of the heav'nly ſpheres 
[Dazzle their underſtandings, and reproach 
The proudeſt ſoar of vain philoſophy. 
But from the prime and univerſal Cauſe, 
Eternal Source of being, we then ſhall learn 
How firſt this beauteous frame of nature vaſt, 
With all her num'rous, rich, appending charms, 
Roſe out of chaos, from dark nothing ſprang, 
In anſwer to her mighty Sov'reign's call. | 
In all it's radiant lovelineſs then ſhone 
Bright and untarniſh'd, as it native came 
New burniſh'd from it's glorious Founder's hands, 
Ere fin had all the glitt'ring hangings marr'd, 
And with thick clouds terreſtrial glory veil'd, 
(Again perhaps to wear her priſtine form.) 
We then ſhall view creation! and the ſkill, 

Th' Architect, and architecture ſing 

For ever! deep abſtruſeſt myſt tries ſolve 
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With pleaſure, while all dubious miſts ſhall fler 
Before that glorious fun ! and all: that's fair, 
All that's attractive, wondzous, great and good, 
Through all created ranks and forms that glow, 
Summ'd up and center'd in the bleſt Supreme, 
With infinite advance, fhall' there for ever blaze. 


With beatific viſion raviſh'd thus, 
And emanations pure of love divine 

From that eternal Fountain ever flowing, 
The utmoſt point of intellectual blifs! 
With ſight of Jeſus glorified, and all 
'Th' endearing myſteries of redeeming grace 
Highly tranſported! in each other's arms, 
As objects of the ſame divine regard | 
And everlaſting favour, rapt'rous claſp'd, 
With undiſſembling love! and entertaui'd 
With ſcenes of mercy! miracles of pow'r, 
And all the wonders of creating ſkill, 
Delug'd with joy! diſſolv'd in ecſtaſy, 
And perfect endleſs bliſs! our happy ſouls 
Triumphant ſongs of praiſe ſhall warble forth 
Through the vaſt ages of eternity. 
O ſtate delightful! raviſhing employ ! 
When tears and griefs, and ſighs for ever fled, 
And cloudy brow, and: faded viſage wan, 
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Dark ning no more; but each feet Heav'nly face” 
With ſmiles of joy and glory light'ning fair, 
ViRorious carols, and celeſtial hymns; | 
Shall ſound eternal jubilee! and all 
The heav'nly regions with ſeraphie praiſe, 
And ſweet immortal melody reſound. 
Pleaſures unutterꝰd by an angel's tongue, 
Oeer all our pow'rs in rapt'rous torrent roll; 
To hear the bliſsful harmony, and drink 
Th' immortal notes, and touches exquiſite 
Of harp and tongues' celeſtial, breathing ſounds 
Divinely raviſhing, that never grac d, 
That ne'er inſpir'd the nobleſt ſtrains below! 
Each heav'nly voice, with ſoft melodious tone 
And tuneful accent, more than mortal ſweet, 
_ Harmonious charms! what rich tranſporting airs, 
What raptures then from many myriads flow, 
In chorus full, and heav'nly concert join'd'!! 
In ſongs that none but happy they can learn; 
And rhapſodies divine that none can riſe. 

To imitate or hear, they fing, they ſhour, 

In triumphs tell and warble out their joys, 
Spreading immortal gladneſs all around. 
Delicious entertainment! rapt'rous bliſs ! F 
To ſnatch the echo of thoſe heav'nly ſongs, 
The dear remains of ſuch rich melody, 
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Though faint reſounding ! O tranſporting then! 
To bear a part, to join celeſtial quire! 
'To ſhare the triumphs of the jubilee | | 
With equal rapture, and with equal ftrains, 
To ſwell the:everlaſting harmon nm. 

4 $ 


In all the muſic of their ſongs they aim 

Io ſound the praiſes of th' eternal King; 
And wide his glory blazon, whom they love 
In fervid ecſtaſy, and deep adore 

With blended rapture, rev'rence and delight. 
That the great object of ſupreme regard 

And univerſal adoration dear, 

The ſum, the center, and eternal ſpring 

Of all perfection, all beatitude, 

Is infinitely holy, juſt, and true, 

All-wiſe, almighty, and immutable ; 

In all the goodneſs, all the glory bright 

Of his eſſential attributes, creates 

Pleaſures ſupreme, and makes all heav N exult 
In loudeſt hallelujahs! hence the ſnout 
Of thouſand angels, thouſand thouſand ſaints, 
As ſound of many waters; and the harps, 
The golden harps of all thoſe myriads bleſt, 
Symphonious breathe the loftieſt ſtrains of praiſe, 
With raptures high, and joy ineffable! 


And tell his great and everlaſting love ! : 


Adore th' immenſe and overflowing grace, 
Tranſcendent kindneſs, bounty infinite, 
Of their immortal benefactor, who - 

Sov e crown'd thine with { uch endleſs glory. 


| Replete with perfect and celeſtial bliſs, 
In happy hallelujahs thus they ſpend 
The waſteleſs ages of eternal life, 
Fearleſs of change ! large as their wiſhes vaſt, 
And laſting as their own immortal frames, 
Their glorious happineſs entire remains, 
New and unfaded, indeficient, firm, 
For ever! this their crowns of glory crowns!” 
That noble creature, prince of light, the Sun, 
That with it's gliſt'ring beams creation gilds, 
Sudden ſhall ſhine it's. laſt, and back retreat 
Io everlaſting darkneſs! moon and ſtars 
With aweful charming glory ſpangling ſo, 
Shall fade, ſhall drop, and hide their golden heads 
In the dark boſom of eternal night, 
Like as a veſture ſhall the heav'ns be chang'd, 


And folded up; and as a garment, old 


The earth ſhall wax, and all the works therein 
Vaniſh in flames ! the mountains ſhall depart, 


176 AD PORTRAY. © + 


The ſeas be dry!d, and.all-th',enchanting Genes 
And flatt'ring joys of denſe for. ever fail! 

Ev'n univerſal Nature's ſelf ſhall die, 

And Time ſhall launch into Eternity'! 


But holy ſouls, and happy ſpirits above, 
Encircled in the ſweet, immortal arms 
Of everlaſting Love, outſhine the ſun, 
Outlive the ruins of the univerſe: 
Ever their Jeſus and their God enjoy, | 
Surrounded with a bright, a bleſs'd eternity! 


ko th. att. AM As. A. A. tt. dnt dnt ne td 


LIE, DEATH, JUDGMENT, HELL, HEAVEN. 


Is three ſhort moments, Dx Arn ſhall teach us more, 
Than L1ys in three long years, or in threeſcore: 
What Death conceals, in JuDG MENT ſhall be known, 
Where Truth ſhall triumph, and THz Truth alone. 
What then remains untold, to Hz av'n and HELL, 
That great Infallible, ETERNITY, ſhall tell ! 
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